









Around Town. 


Even the least sensitive of people are being 
shocked every day by the records of crimes that 
are committed in Ontario. There is no possi- 
bility of evading these stories of crime, for 
they appall one even when printed without sen- 
sational display in the most sober of the daily 
newspapers. The unclean papers are fairly 
revelling in the present rich harvest of crime, 
while those who cannot read and those who 
wish to forget horrible themes for a time, are 
in cities, howled at and pestered by newsboys 
crying, “ All about the Lindsay murder,” or 
“All about the suicide,” or ‘‘ All about the 
Tough case.” On railway trains or street cars 
men are debating the probable guilt or inno- 
cence of the various suspects. Mental and 


emotional health is impossible under the 
circumstances, and _ serious-minded people 
should consider whether some’ remedy 


is not possible. It seems useless to rail 
at the newspapers, for the public taste has 
been taught to fancy strong dishes, and papers 
could only reform by slow degrees. Before the 
perfection of the telegraph and the telephone, 
and the consequent evolution of cheap and all- 
seeing newspapers, stories of murder did not 
get such wide circulation as now. It may be 
that crimes often escaped detection for lack of 
publicity, yet there are those who claim that 
the newspaper of to-day not only convicts 
criminals, but creates them. 


+ 
* * 


This is a live issue of the first magnitude. Is 
it not possible that the Attorney-General’s de- 
partment, with its expert detectives and its 
retention of analysts and distinguished prose- 
cutors, is incomplete without an expert in 
criminology to gather facts, to classify and 
make available that knowledge of crime which 
should accumulate somewhere in course of 
time? A vast sum of money has been spent in 
Ontario during the past ten years in convicting 
criminals, and for all that outlay we have no 
result but the doubtful satisfaction of having 
dealt death to some of the dealers of death. 
We have gairied no serviceable knowledge. 
Our detectives have acquired skill in following 
clues, but life is no safer and the causes that 
lead to crime are as little understood as before. 
Dr. Daniel Clark and a few alienists have, no 
doubt, for their private benetit collected many 
facts in support of theories which might be of 
great value if understood by the State. But 
the State has made no attempt to look unger 
the gallows. 


es 
We know, for instance, that when one man 
jumped off a high bridge to death he was soon 
followed by another; that when one man 
bought a revolver in a second-hand store and 
shot himself in the forehead, another man did 
the same thing a couple of days later; that 
when a man shot another without cause in 
Barrie, another opened fire indiscriminately 
in Brockville, and an old man_— was 
- shot at Lindsay. A young man is 
in gaol at Gravenhurst charged with 
having married a woman and insured her life 
and poisoned her, the plan being formulated 
in Toronto at the very time when the Hyams 
twins were standing their sensat onal trial, 
and consummated ona day when other crimes 
were under excited discussion. Does any 
significance attach to such facts? It would * 
be well, in view of the relation which one 
crime seems to bear to another, for the Crown 
to go into the matter. A detective has gone, 
or is going, to Lindsay, and if he finds that 
young Carney is guilty in the light of such 
evidenee as he can collect, he should be in- 
structed to look, not only for motives, but for 
incentives. The discovery of a motive is import- 
ant to the trial, but the discovery of an incen- 
tive is important to society. Did Carney read 
the papers? What papers did he read? Did 
he read any particular paper on the day of the 
crime, and if so did it contain accounts of 
crimes similar to the one he is charged with ? 
Was he mentally isolated from the other 
criminals who shed blood during the past 
fortnight, or was he put in touch with them 
by reading of their crimes? The influence of 
the Hyams case on Hammond should also be 
traced out. Did he read the accounts of the 
trial? Did he talk of the case and what did he 
say? This line of investigation would lead to 
results not usefu) in procuring a conviction, 
but the purpose of the Crown is not to wreak 
vengeance, but to safeguard society. 


— 

His Grace Archbishop Walsh, standing for- 
ward somewhat peculiarly as the one prelate of 
the Roman Catholic Church in this country 
who seems to prefer to avoid any interference 
in politics, was enabled on Sunday last to say 
some very gracious words in favor of patriot 
ism. There is probably no other Archbishop of 
the Church in Canada who would so far un 
bend as to speak as His Grace did, and there 
is certainly none other whose words would 
carry equal weight with Protestants. His 
Grace is generally spoken of among Protest- 
ants as a broad-minded, scholarly and kind 
hearted old man, who, if not hampered by 
traditional conventions, would be an admir- 
able spiritual neighbor. It is, however, within 
the recollection of many of us that even the most 
dictatorial of archbishops, moved by contempla 
tion of the grievous wickedness of creed wars, 
have asked for peace and invoked unity. These 
pleas for peace, these invocations, have been 
timed with some eccentricity, asa rule. It is 
not yet forgotten that when the Jesuits Estates 
Bill was being passed, the hierarchy was openly 
in favor of religious tolerance, and now that 
Manitoba is to be coerced the iniquity of Cana 
dians quarreling among themselves once 
again causes extreme regret. It is very sad 
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to see a young country torn asunder by creed 
differences. 
eel, cried, ** Lie still, can’t you, till, I skin you,” 
no doubt was quite irritated and felt that he 
had a grievance. But the eel had no time for 
sympathizing with the man. There were two 
ways of adjusting their difference and ending 
the slippery struggle. The cel could have pati- 
ently submitted to being skinned, or the man 
could have abandoned his design and allowed 
Unfortunately, while the 
man readily perceived that the eel could end 
the unseemly contest by lying still, the eel did 
not think of this; and while the eel as readily per- 
ceived that the man could end it by unhanding 
that to which he had no claim, the man did not 


The man who, when skinning an 


the eel to escape. 
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think of this simple solution. The struggle 
was distasteful to both of them, yet they kept 
it up, owing to what you must at once perceive 
was a very unfortunate difference of opinion as 
to how to end the affair. Both were in favor of 
peace —absolute and immediate peace. How 
ever, the eel wanted to live and the man 
wanted to eat, desires that were very creditable 
in themselves but utterly destructive, one of 
the other, under the circumstances. The whole 
thing ended, no doubt, in a tired man eating 
fried eel, and so the present disagreement may 
end if we do not resist as we never did before. 
Peace and unity are admirable blessings, but if 
those outside the Church must keep still and 
be skinned to have peace, and must get fried 
and eaten to have unity, these blessings cost 
too much, If peace and unity are wanted they 
may be had very simply by the hierarchy rais 


uncles pass them down. 


TORONTO, MARCH 21, 


ing that siege which they have long directed to 
every parliament and legislature in this coun- 
try, for special privileges which create a dis 
united citizenship. 


x 
+ * 


It would be a very poor trick to seek to dis- 
parage the remarks of the Archbishop of To- 
ronto. So far there is no warrant for holding 
His Grace responsible in, any part for that tur- 
moil which exists at Ottawa and which, before 
all is done, will disturb every home in Canada. 
That he will side with his spiritual kindred 
in the final issue may be taken for granted, 
but the trouble is not of his brewing, and his 
words were those of a wise and good man. His 
Grace counseled his hearers to continue to 
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love the Old Sod, but to love Canada with all 
their strength, for it is a magnificent country, 
a land of freedom, with sound laws, in which 
Catholics should unite with Protestants in 
building up a great country. 

+ * 

Observe the plug hat. It is above sectarian 
littleness—gets above a great deal of it, and 
various sorts of it, in its time. It really does 
not care who wears it, or in what cause. There 
were plug hats in the St. Patrick parade last 
Sunday that one dare swear had done duty on 
many a Twelfth of July and many a Seven 
teenth of March in the past. They tilted ata 
proud angle and glistened gayly in the sun 
light. Generations come and go, for all flesh is 
grass, but these hats go on forever. Grand 
fathers go hence and leave them, and great 
The young Irelander 
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who has one lends it to the young Briton who 
hasn't one, for the Twelfth, and the young 
Briton who has one lends it to the young 
Irelander who hasn't one, for the Seventeenth. 
There is hope of unification in this commonality 
of headgear, for while it renders a united parade 
impossible it may in time and in the interests 
of economy lead to the adoption of one set of 
banners and one repertoire of tunes. In Sun 
day's parade there were, of course, a great 
many silk hats that had no history and were 
devoid of that charm which attaches to the 
antique, and in behalf of these it must be 
admitted by anyone who saw the parade that 
the silk hat remains the ideal headgear for 
handsome and well dressed men, and there is 
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cause for regret that it has gone out of vogue 
here, 

Have you heard of the ** CanadiamRepublican 
Committee?” A circular has been sent broad 
cast from such a cornmittee, with ‘* head 
quarters in Toronto,” aiid hindquarters on the 
same premises. For the benefit of readers at a 
distance it may be well to point out that there 
is not on the streets of the city any of that wild 
excitement which might reasonably be ex- 
pected to accompany a revolution. The street 
cars are running as usual, everything is exactly 
as usual, and there is no visible sign thata 
Great Cause has been launched “ in our midst.” 
Roentgen with his rays could not locate this 
Republican movement to save his life. It is an 
irresponsible and vagrant idea without body or 
bones, and not even a definite idea either, since 
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certain of the coferie who are locally suspected 
of fathering the circular, not long ago coristi 
tuted the equally irresponsible and vagrant 


Annexation Party in Canada. 


* 
* 


If there is a group of men in this city who 
sincerely believe that the best interests of 
Canada demand that she become a‘ republié' as 
soon as possible, nothing could: be more witless 
than to urge the change at this juncture. The 
events of the past few months have caused 
Canadians to feel how powerful and conscience- 
less is that neighbor who towers up by the side 
of this Dominion, uneasy for war. The bragga 
docio occasioned by President Cleveland’s mes 
sage, and the way in which our Welland Canal 
was destroyed and this country laid waste 
in newspaper paragraphs and © after-dinner 
speeches all over the United States, have 
caused us to move nearer to Great Britain:in 
sentiment and further from the Republic than 
we have been since the time of the Fenian 
raids. Ifthe destiny of Canada were brought 
now to the issue o* a plebiscite, it would be 
the overwhelming choice of its people to 
be included in some permanent manner, how 
ever complex, in the economy of the British 
Empire. This being so, it would be stupid 
for sincere believers in independence to begin 
an agitation now; but for insincere men and 
recent advocates of annexation to begin opera 
tions as the ‘‘Canadian Republican Commit 
tee,” is even worse. So far as lam concerned, 
I have always held that Canada should ulti: 
mately become a republic, but even from this 
standpoint cannot admire men who make 
absurd any cause, however popular, just and 
holy it may be; men always in quest of note- 
riety and that recognition which they é¢an 
only attract by political gaucherie and adven- 
ture. 

The destiny that awaits Canada is not to be 


determined by a self-elected committee of 


perhaps three or four men in this or any 


other city. Circulars are waste paper. Senti- 
ment and interest, sense and cents, will 
guide the hand of Fate. Men eager to 


anticipate events may vainly advoeate this, 
that or the other in the hope of gaining 
eminence and leadership in the day of the 
crisis, but the men who practice and rehearse 
for the greatness that is to be theirs, usually 
spend their lives in mummery, 

Mr. W. C. Nichol read a paper the other even 
ing before the Canadian Club of Hamilton on 
the Destiny of Canada. He favored independ 
In the discussion that followed I see that 
of those who spoke, three supported Mr. Nichol’s 
arguments, while three others advocated Im- 
perial Federation. 


ence. 


+ * 
Mr. McCarthy never appeared to such ‘advan- 
tage in his life as on Tuesday evening. Com: 
plete master of himself and his subject, he was 
able to plunge the House into a state of riot ; to 
draw the leader of the House into an exhibition 
of ill-humor and of discourtesy to the Speaker; 
to cause Mr. Foster to commit another indeli- 
cacy, and, unruffled through the tumult, to 
pursue, with unequaled sarcasm, his arraign 
ment of the Government. Sir Charles Tupper, 
Bart., used unparliamentary language and only 
withdrew it after an obstinate and sulky resist 
ance. Mr. Foster, feeling the discomfiture of the 
leader, whose guardian he assumes to be, arose 
and raised a point of order that had already been 
raised and ruled upon by the Speaker. In fact, 
he committed the indelicacy of re-stating a 
point of order so that, illumined by the great 
white light that streams from his brain; it 
could be understood by Mr. Speaker. Ordinary 
minds sometimes fail to grasp meanings, but an 





explanation from a great intellect is very help- 
ful, and anyhow noruling could be altogether 
safe if made without having had the great 
white light turned upon it. It must gall Sir 
Charles Tupper, Bart., to find himself in charge 
of a political keeper who repeats and improves 
After all his 
greatness, to find himself sitting on Mr. Foster's 


his wordings on points of order. 


knee must cause him sad thoughts of the past 
and of Sir Bowell, who sat fcr a while on the 
same knee jand has ever since been twisting 
and reaching in an effort to get a knife out of 
his back. 

Mr. McCarthy used unparliamentary lan 
guage too. He suggested that some followers 
of the Government would eat dirt for a con 
sideration, The Speaker ruled that they 
wouldn't, and Mr. McCarthy was glad to hear 
it and withdrew the statement. He said, 
“It is not true. I am certain that there are a 
creat number of members now hanging on to 
the skirts of the Government demanding com 
pensation for their vote in the shape of office. 
It is not true. I could mention their names, 
but it is not true.” This caused a great uproar. 


. 
* * 


How low has the standard of public life fatlen 
at Ottawa when the Government and its fol 
lowers must seek shelter from such a charge as 
this behind the rules of the House and the 
person of the Speaker! ‘I could name them,” 
said Mr. McCarthy more than once, and every 
living creature within sound of his voice knew 
perfectly well that he could name them. The 
marked men knew that they could be named, 
yet they roared for Mr, Speaker to condemn 
the use of unparliamentary language. It was 
a most imposing sham. But the people of 
Canada are apt to rule that it is unpartia- 
for representatives of the people 
interests for private 
House may shel- 


mentary 
to trade off public 
The rules of the 
ter the culprits from being named on 
the floor of Parliament, but nothing 
can preserve them from being named and 


gain. 
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identified later on. They will find that they 
cannot get away with the deals they have 
made. Small moralists work themselves into a 
state of great indignation because Members of 
Parliament travel free upon the railways, but 
the public has been slow to perceive the 
iniquity of Members of Parliament occupying 
seats in the House while being eligible appli- 


catits for offices within the gift of the Govern- | 


ment. With an immense patronage at disposal, 
a small group of politicians, once in power, can 
by clever bargaining carry through any design 
they wish. Members who are guaranteed 
lucrative offices at the expiration of Parlia- 
meiit on condition that they keep in line in 
contempt of the constituencies that elected 
them, having no further use for the confidence 
ef'their constituents, implicitly obey the crack- 
ing of the whip. No man can defend this sort 
of..thing, and fortunately there is a way where- 
by men who outrage the sentiments of their 
constituents and are repaid by being given 
sanctuary in office, can be called to account, 
though they avoid the polls. These men will 
not be allowed to find safe sanctuary as they 
fondly hope and as the practice of the past has 
niade easy. The iniquity has run its course in 
this country. 


¥ 
* 


* 
‘Moderate men who thought the school 
trouble of small consequence a few months 
ago, and who perhaps even yet are not deeply 
concerned in that aspect of the difficulty, are 
concerned for the independence of Parliament 
as threatened by spiritual dignitaries and a few 


politicians. The present session of Parliament | 


was called unnecessarily. At first the chief con- 
cern of the House was to so protract business 
as to entitle the Members to draw full sessional 
indemnities. The assassination of Sir Mac- 
kénzie Bowell and his resuscitation into a 
tranee-like semblance of life to deceive retribu- 
tive justice; the coming of the Great I into the 
House ; the vilification of Members who spoke 
as they believed ;°Mr. Foster's declaration in 
a moment of weakness that it would profit the 
party nothing to do right if, in doing right, it 
lest power; Sir Charles Tupper’s assumption of 
the priestly office in rebuking Mr. Laurier for 
forgetting ‘the denunciation and trampling 
under-foot of his race and religion;” the de- 
vices for getting the second reading of the bill 
passed—these things, and all other things of 
or belonging to this session of Parliament, have 
been so offensive to good taste and so far re- 
moved from good rule that all moderate men 


are disaffected. MACK. 





Social and Personal. 


Society is ina state of preparedness and an- 
ticipation over the coming Horse Show to be 
held in the Toronto Armories on April 15, 16, 
17 and 18. The Horse Show this year is arous- 
ing an excitement and enthusiasm all over the 
eountry, and the committee's only fear is that 
they will not have sufficient seating accommoda- 
tion for all the people who will attend. Already 
I hear of large parties being formed in Boston, 
Montreal, Ottawa, London and other cities. 
The Governor-General and Lady Aberdeen have 
expressed a wish to be present, and unless 
affairs of state at Ottawa absolutely prevent 
them the Vice-Regal party will attend during 
the period of the Show. Mr. Bryce Allan is bring- 
ing acoterie from Boston, and Mr. Montague Al- 
lan is forming a smart contingent to represent 
Montreal. The boxes will be sold by auction 
en Tuesday, April 7, at 11 a.m., at 14 King 
street east; the reserved seat plan will open 
the following day. For those who desire to 
do the show properly a box is the cheapest 
and pleasantest way, as two or three families 
exn unite, and there is no kindness that one’s 
friends will more appreciate than a seat ina 
box at this fashionable event, where all the 
world and his wife will be present. The 
secretary’ is already in receipt of mumerous 
entries, and among the crack horses coming is a 
carload from Mr. S. S. Howland’s famous Bel 
wood stud at Mt. Morris, N..J. 

Mrs. Boulden of Gerrard street gave a 
luncheon on Wednesday for her visiting 
friends. 


Mr. and Mrs. Pellatt are in Arkansas for a 
visit. They will return home next week. 


Majorand Mrs, Pellatt 
on Saturday evening. 


gave a dinner party 


Mrs. Ogden of St. Alban’s street gave a tea 
on St. Patrick’s Day. 


Mrs. W. G. Gooderham gave a card party on 


Friday evening of last week. 


Miss Smith of 311 Jarvis street gave a tea on 
Monday. 
Mrs. G. R. R. Cockburn gave a couple of 


dinners last Friday and Saturday evenings. 


One of the pleasantest of last week's teas 


by Miss Robertson of Admiral road. 


Was viven 

Mr. and Mrs. Pearson of Isabella street enter 
tained a number of friends at dinner on Thurs 
day week. 


Miss Proudfoot gave a charming tea on 


Thursday of last week. 


Mrs. Jack King’s youn ladies’ tea included 
three or four only of her married friends. Miss 
Pearson poured tea and the girls had a merry 
hour in the charming sa/ons of this pretty little 
hostess. Mrs. Suydam was beautifully gowned 
and carried a flower-wreathed trifle of a velvet 
muff. Miss Elizabeth King assisted Mrs. King 
iw the drawing-room. 


Mrs. McIntosh of Grenville street gave a tea 
on Thursday afternoon. 


Dr. and Mrs, Wishart entertained a number 
of friends on Saturday evening. 


Next Wednesday evening the Queen's Own 
Rifles give a grand combined concert at the 
Armories, at which the brass and bugle bands 
will: play together some very fetching new 
mitrehes, and the various officers will be the 
hosts of the evening. This concert will be a 
most enjoyable one, and the pride of the regi- 
ment, the Bugle band, will get their innings 
for the first time at the Armories. 


The members of St. Stephen's church Young 


| People’s Association and their friends are pro- 
| mised a rich treat on Monday evening next in 
| the school-house, in the shape of a mock trial. 
The trial is to be conducted with all the form- 
ality of court procedure, and when we mention 
the names of some of the gentlemen who will 
take part there is no doubt it will be highly 
amusing: Messrs. Edward Garrow, R. K. Bark; 
er, W. F. Lancaster, J. McWhinney, T. E. God- 
son, W. Minty, and others. Mr. John Canavan 
will occupy the judge's seat. 
* 


| 
| 
| 
| 


Mrs. J.J. Kingsmill gave two large luncheons | 


on Friday and Saturday last. Among those 


present were: Mesdames Gzowski, Spragge, | 


Cockburn, Davidson, W. R. Meredith, Mande- 
ville Merritt, Stephen Jarvis, Ferguson, 


Rose, Aylesworth, Scarth, O'Reilly, MacDonald, | 
Miss Dupont, Miss Dickson and Miss Fitzger- | 
ald. Judge and Mrs. Kingsmill are giving | 
up their house at the end of this month, and | 


Mrs. Kingsmill goes south for six weeks. 
a 
Mrs. Byron Nicholson and Miss Hillary have 
been enjoying grand opera in Buffalo during 


the past week. 
* 


Mrs. Thomas Mackay of Hamilton, who has 
been visiting Mrs. Orr, Bloor street west, was 
suddenly called home on Friday last to the bed- 
side of hersister, Mrs. S. McKay, whois danger- 


ously ill. 
* 


Dr. and Mrs. L. M. Sweetnam are spending | 


the spring at Nassau. 


* 
Mrs. and Miss Melvin-Jones have arrived 
safely at Gibraltar and are enjoying their trip 


immensely. 
* 


Mrs. Thomas H. Kelsey of 43 Marlborough j; 


avenue arrived home on Thursday last from a 
visit in St. Thomas. 


A farewell reception was tendered to Mr. J. 


S. Wood by department K of R. Walker & Sons | 


on Friday evening of last week, on the occasion 
of his leaving the firm to accept a position on 
the other side. The most pleasing event of the 
evening was the presentation of a handsome 
traveling-case and wallet as a slight token of 


esteem from the department. Mr. Peake, ina | 


neat speech on behalf of the department, made 
the presentation. Mr. Wood was deeply touched, 
and made a suitable reply. Amongst those pre- 
sent were: Mr. and Mrs. Peake, Mr. and Mrs. 
Warrington, Misses Kelly, Morrison, Taylor, 
Rutledge, Diamond, Fletcher, Housack, and 
Messrs. Duguid, O'Neil, Mason, Thompson, 
Wood, and the department's mascot, Jimmie, 
and others. Music and dancing passed the 
evening away and the party broke up at an 
early hour. 


* 

The Driving Club rendezvoused at Rathnelly 
on Saturday afternoon for tea; subsequently 
some of the members made a late appearance 
at Lady Gzowski's tea and reported a delight- 


ful drive. 
* 


General and Mrs. Sandham return to England 
next month. 


* 

Canon DuMoulin spent Sunday with friends 
in Rosedale and attended both services at St. 
Simon's church. 


* . 
Mrs. Arkell of the Priory has been for several 
weeks visiting friends in Paris, Ont. 
* 
Mrs. and Miss Riordan sail for Europe early 
next month. Dr. and Mrs. Yates left last week 
for the Old Country. 


A rumor of an approaching disruption of 
family ties has been circulated, which the 
friends of the couple concerned sincerely hope 
has no foundation. After the Canon's utter- 
ances last Monday, no divorce—not even a 


mention of it! 
é 


Miss Clara McClung has returned to town 
after a fortnight’s visit with Mrs. Frank L. 
Webb of Colborne. 


~ 


I have often heard about the ‘ Toronto 
colony” in Winnipeg, but of late there has 
grown up quite a little Winnipeg coferie in 
Toronto. A very cosy but sensibly limited tea 
was given on Wednesday for some of the 
recently arrive 1 settlers from the North-West, 
by a charming hostess on the East Side, in 
whose home comfort and luxury are happily 
combined. 


“What shall 1 do?” said a much occupied 
woman as she looked over her visitors’ book. 
‘IT can never get all those calls paid before 
summer, and yet Imust try.” She pondered a 
moment until a bright thought struck her. 
“Tl give a large tea and get out of it that 
way,’ she said, which of course was an easy 
way of shifting social indebtedness, and which 
I present for the consideration of other over 
burdened heads of households, 

Mrs. F. R. Alley of Montreal, who has been 
visiting friends in New York for some weeks 
past, is making a short visit to Toronto and is 
staying at the residence of her brother-in-law, 
Mr. John Alley, 733 Spadina avenue. 


\ very pretty and charming visitor in Toronto 
forthe last few weeks has been Miss Whitla,. 
who is with Mrs. Mitchell of St. George street. 


Mr. Riddell of St. George street was taken 
quite ill while in Cobourg attending the funeral 
of Mr. Fred J. Crossen, brother of Mrs. Riddell. 
Mrs. Riddell went down at once and remained 
with her husband until his illness abated. Miss 
Mr. and Mrs. 


Riddell are expected home next week. 


* 


Staunton is also in Cobourg. 


Miss Tuck of St. John, who has been visiting 
Miss Gooderham, has returned home. 


Miss Josie Gooderham has returned from 
Montreal. 


The Misses Maud and Amy Beatty are ex 
pected home on the 2ath of this month, 


Miss Irene Minns of Davisville, assisted by 
Miss L. Greatwood, entertained about thirty 
tive friends at her home in Davisville last Mon 
day evening. Music and dancing were indulged 
in, after which refreshments were served. 


The marriage of Mr. Lally McCarthy and 
Miss Mary Robinson takes place on April 22 I 
am told. The little lady who will then step 
across the boundary between maiden and wife 
hood is one of the daintiest petite blondes 
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Maude—Is Haslage such a bashful fellow as 


imaginable, and will wear a gown of exquisite 
texture and fashion, and a most beautiful veil 
of Brussels point which has done duty in hid- 
ing the blushes of brides of this family for three 
generations. 


a 
Mrs. Alfred Wright of Lakeview avenue has 
| presented her husband with a fine young son. 
Mrs. Stupart has also done as much for Mr. 
Stupart, one of the gentlemen who make the 
weather, which latter has now an excuse for 
being squally at times. 





* 


| .Mr. and Mrs. F. Macoun of the Bank of 
| Commerce, Walkerton, spent Sunday with 


| ~ 
Mrs. Macoun of Gloucester street. 
* 


I hear of a double weddirf& to take place on 
the fifteenth, at the Church of Our Lady of 
Lourdes, which will be of interest to many 
friends of the fair brides. As the family of 
one bride is at present en pension, the recep- 
| tion for both young couples, which now seems a 
natural sequence to the ceremony, is to be given 
at the home of the other bride, whose parents 


} 
| 
| 


are owners of one of the handsomest residences | 


on Jarvis street. 
* 


I heard a most atrocious recital yesterday of 
the lengths to which journalistic inconsiderate- 
ness may be pushed. A dear and respected 
man (who deserves, if any man ever did, his 
prefix of Honorable) lay seriously ill. Quiet and 
rest were imperative, and his careful wife or- 
dered everyone to bed eariy on a recent even- 

| ing, that no sound might break the repose of 
the master of the house. Everyone was sound 
asleep, except the nurse and the lady, when a 
hideous banging came at aside door. Trust- 
ing that the assault would be discontinued, the 


watchers did not go down, and the midnight | 


silence was soon broken by another rat-tat and 
bell-ringing at the main entrance. The whole 
house was aroused, and when the visitor was 
interviewed his announcement was: “I am 
sent to find out how Mr. —— is gettingon. Is 
he likely to recover or not? I am a reporter 
from the . naminga prominent paper. For 
want of decent feeling and excess of impudence, 
I think that takes the cake. The feelings of the 
household may be better imagined than de- 


scribed. 
* 


Miss Marie C. Strong, one of Brantford'’s 
most talented musical and dramatic artists, 
gave an Irish evening in the Brantford Opera 
House on St. Patrick’s night. The vocal efforts 
of the programme? were from the pen of Ire- 
land’s sweetest bard, Thomas Moore, and were 
rendered by Miss Strong's pupils, each of them 
reflecting great credit on their teacher. Miss 
Strong, who played the accompaniments to all 


the singers and kept a watchful eye over their | 


notes at the same time, undertook the whole 
second part herself. She gave the tragic prison 
scene in The Maniac. The scene was a dun- 
geon, and the curtain rose upon Miss Strong 
attired in a loose, plain black dress, her hair 
disheveled and long chains clanking around 
her wrists and waist. The portrayal was a 


TORONTO_ SATURDAY NIGHT. 


A Shy Fellow. 





Claude—Yes, even when he plays poker he is always shy. 





| : : | 
you up a bonnet, which perhaps has for a brim | 





powerfully dramatic one. Miss Strong has 
splendid histrionic ability, and her effort gave a | 
capital opportunity of displaying it. The | 
scene was Weird and gruesome and was rendered | 
with great ability. At the close the large audi- 
ence demanded a reeall, and Miss Strong was 


| 
presented with a perfect mass of beautiful } 


flowers. The Irish evening was one of the most 


enjoyable concerts that has been given in | 
Brantford for some time. 





Driving a Bargain. 
Scottish Nights. 

A gentleman recently purchased a large and | 
thriving factory in the west of Scotland, which | 
gives employment to nearly the whole of the | 
inhabitants of the village in which it is | 
situated. Being a strict adherent of the | 
Established Chureh of Scotland, and wishing | 
to encourage his work-people in a due at- 
tendance at church on a half-yearly fast day, 
he informed them that if they went to church 
they would receive their wages for that day in 
the same manner as if they had been at work. | 

The employees held a meeting on the subject, | 
and as the result of their deliberations a depu- | 
tation was appointed to acquaint their em- 
ployer that “if he would pay them for over- 
time, they would also attend the service of 
the Free church in the evening !” 





ee 


Words Without Rhymes. 
Leeds Mercury. 

The number of English words which have no 
rhyme in the language is very large. Five or 
six thousand at least are without rhymes, | 
and consequently can be employed at the end of 
the verse only by transposing the accent, coup- 
ling them with an imperfect consonance, or 
constructing an artificial rhyme out of two | 
words. Among other words to which there are 
no rhymes may be mentioned month, silver, 
liquid, spirit, chimney, warmth, gulf, sylph, 
music, breadth, width, depth, honor, iron, echo, 





| ment, passed on a little way, and then turned 


March 21, 1896 


WM. STITT & CO. 





We have pleasure in informing our numer 
ous Customers that we have secured our early 
Spring Novelties. 

All the unique styles are exclusively con- 
| fined to ourselves. 
| Our designers are now in New York study- 
| ing up the newest ideas for the coming season. 
CYCLING 
| In order to keep pace with the rage for 
| cycling and to meet the wishes of numerous 
| customers, we have decided to make a special 
| feature of cycling costumes this season. 

2 : 
MILLINERY 
French pattern Hats and Bonnets. 


GLOVES 
| Suede Gloves, Glace Gloves, Lacing Gloves, 
| in all the newest shadings with fancy stitchings. 


«46 CORSETS ve». 


Paris Kid Glove Store 


11 & 13 King Street East 


—— —|Dinner 


The various millinery openings which have 


taken place this week have set at rest the ’ 
minds of the fair sex as to what will be the 
correct Easter headgear. The two large Yonge | 


street shops, McKendry’s and Simpson's, have | 
a variety of new modes and have run riot in 
floral garniture. McKendry’s tables are really 

beautiful and their display has attracted many ; 

| customers from shops further south who have a 
never before bought a hat or bonnet on Yonge 

| street. The mourning millinery is, as last 
| season, quite the prettiest in town. Some of | 
| the newest things are the horsehair lace brims 
! in black, and the fancy of veiling the wreaths of 
| roses in fine point d’esprit. A very smart hat | grade sets, from the most cele- 
| in yellow straw has a full demi-wreath of large | brated potteries in England. 

| French roses in delicate salmon, veiled with | $15.00 effects for . $5.00 and $6.00 
| fine black net, worked with tiny circles of $50.00 * “ . . 10.00 and 12.00 
/ thread as a pattern. But these days one can | $75.00 * ee ae 18.00 
| make a hat of anything. I saw one in black | 

and silver-gray which was precisely made as 


the kindergarten children weave their mats, PAANTECHNETHECA 


| and the flat square was poked, and perked, and 





y py : 
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they say he is? 





These special lines we have just 
opened are copies of the highest 





| twisted, and trimmed, till it became a very | 
| chic and striking piece of headwear. In 
| Simpson’s a very handsome brown straw bon- 

| net with black trimmings, and a large rustic | 
straw with dull roses, flowers and black ostrich | 
feathers, and a pretty little bonnet all rhine- | 
| stones and jet and black wired lace, were 
| noticeable. 
Stitt’s opening, as usual, catered to the most 

smart and opulent section of Toronto fashion- | ul r 
| ables. Theve were some beautiful airy black 

hats, and some smart little toques, springlike 


| 
| with violet-ourple and crocus-gold. And many Own 
a dame, inspired by feminine curiosity, de- 
* 


manded a sight of the fifty-dollar Paris 


116 Yonge Street 


ELLIS’—JEWELERS, 


Toronto's Leading Diamond House. 
Established over 58 years 








~ 


| Ss . 2 a * 
chapeau, an immense white satin hat, brocaded 
with flowers outlined in gold beads and spangles p 1c ] an 
| 


and lined with shirred yellow silk. The dainti- | 
est little embroidered fall of white chiffon 
about the brim was caught to the yellow lining 
in small vandykes and a towering osprey rose 
from a nest of white ribbons at the back. The 
ospreys of this season are marvelous, striped, 
speckled and shaded, and of immense size and 
height. Walker's opening was, as usual, a focus 
for the ladies, and some very beautiful hats | 
were bought aid hidden away at an early hour. 
A grand patte*n hat had a broad brim covered 
with white chijfon frills edged with black lace. 
Three exquisite black and white ostrich plumes | 


Is in constant attendance in the 
Optical Department at the store, 
and our facilities for testing and 
fitting the eye are not excelled in 
scientific perfection anywhere. 

And we combine expert attention 
and high grade optical goods with 
the most reasonable charges. 


¥ The J. E. Ellis Co. 


stood upon one side, and a length of striped é 
ribbon in delicate rainbow tints was knotted 
around the high crown. Some very dainty and Jewelers. 


rich-looking French flowers were shown and 
the squares of woven work were also among 
Walker's materiuls. A very pretty little bon- | 
net in cones of Lrown coarse straw and black 
feathers and velvet was remarked. The 
milliners are all showing “ bonnets by the yard,” 
as one might say for you match your gown 
witha roll of unsewn plaits, and the milliner 
cuts off afew yards of the straw and twists | 


TORONTO--3 KING ST. E. 


bu Dunlop 
/ ae 
| Sorento: 


| Azaleas and Rhododendrons are all in full bloom 
and will repay a visit to our salesrooms, 


Daffodills, Tulips, Violets and Ltly-of-the-Val- 
keys the dainty spring flowers, are received fresh cut 
daily. 








countless loops of she same plaits. 
LA Mone, 





In the Interests of Economy. 

Pittsburgh Bulletin. | 

Some years ago a man was tried in Nantucket | 

for petty larceny, and sentenced by the judge | 

to three months in jail. A few days after the | 

trial the judge, accompanied by the sheriff, was | 
on his way to the Boston boat, when oy 

WABOCL: STUN AN: WV CRs <r RDN SOLUTE I | el 

The sawyer stopped his work, touched his hat | ? KING STREET W. | 449 YONGE STREET 

PHONE 1424. PHONE 4192. 
CONSERVATORIES: 


politely, and said: 
The judge looked at him earnestly a mo- ; : 
Jueg ; : se Bloor West and McKenzie Avenue. Phone 5125 





Mail, Telegraph and Telephone orders receive 
prompt and special attention. 


‘Good morning, judge.” 


to glance backward, saying to the sheriff : | Visitors welcome. 
‘Why, isn’t that the man I sentenced to 
three months in jail the other day?” 
* Yes,” replied the sheriff, with some hesita- | ' 
tion; “yes, that is the man. But you—why, | 
you see, judge—we—we don’t happen to have | as er ar S 
anybody else in jail just now, and we thought | 
‘twould bea sort of useless expense for us to 
hire somebody to keep the jail for three months | 
just for this one man, so I gave him the jail | 
key, and told him if he’d sleep there nights, I | 
guessed it would be all right.” 





* & & w and Booklets 


A nice variety as usual. 


BAIN’S 


53 KING STREET EAST 





AG ess 
_MISS ALEXANDRINA RAMSAY 
In Costume Recitats, assisted by well known artists, | 
in St. George's Hall, March 26th, under the patronag e 


| of His Honor the Lieut.-Governor and Mrs. Kirk- 


patrick. Seat 50c. Seats on sale at Nordheimer's. 





We Carry in Stock a Full Line of... 


CUTLERY 


ICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 
Oor. King and Victoria Streets - - - 


TABLE and 
POCKET .. 


TORONTO 
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Social and Personal. 





That beautiful old home on Bathurst street, 
where so many pleasant hours have been spent 
by those privileged to enjoy the friendship of 
Sir Casimir and Lady Gzowski, was thrown 
open to a large circle on Saturday last. Lady 
Gzowski was assisted by her daughter, Mrs. 
Sandham. In fact, three generations of charm- 
ing people hospitably welcomed the fashionable 
throng to the hall, Mr. and Mrs. Casimir 
Gzowski and their daughter and son being 
everywhere, looking after the guests. Miss 
Gzowski has returned from a visit in Montreal 
and wasthe centerof many abright group during 
the afternoon. From the upper landing, where a 
large orchestra was ensconced, strains from the 
latest operas floated down, mingling with the 
atest gossip and the very newest bon mot. 
The grand salon, the long vista of the conser- 
vatory, the billiard-room, where hung some fine 
pictures and where art-lovers sooner or later 
found their way to inspect a Sir Joshua re- 
cently cleaned very cleverly by Miss Spurr—all 
those wide and cosy places were filled with 
smiling people, into whose faces spring seemed 
to have shone en passant and brightened 
them up. The Lieuten&nt-Governor, Mrs. and 
Miss Kirkpatrick, Colonel Otter, Colonel and 
Mrs. Buchan, Miss Buchan, Judge and Mrs. 
Macdougall, Miss Macdougall, Mr. and Mrs. 
Chadwick, Dr. and Mrs. Thorburn, Colonel and 
Mrs. George Denison, Mr. and Mrs. Wragge, 


Miss Wragge, Mr. G. B. Kirkpatrick, Mr. and | 


Mrs. A. M. M. Kirkpatrick, Mr. and Mrs. 


Yarker, the Misses Yarker, Mrs. Lyndhurst | 


Ogden, Mr. and Mrs. Caldwell, Mr. Glackmeyer 
and Mr. Speaker Balfour, Mrs. and Miss 
Mulock, Mrs. Sterling Ryerson, Colonel and 
Mrs. Davidson, Major and Mrs. Hay, Captain 
Sweatman, Mrs.«Sweatman, the Misses Dray- 
ton, Miss Covernton, Mrs. Vernon Wadsworth, 
Mr. and Mrs. Henry O'Brien, Miss O’Brien, 


Mr. and Mrs. Mortimer Clark, Mr. and Mrs. | 


Wyld, Mrs. and the Misses Cattanach, Mrs. 
and Miss Harrison, Miss Andrey Allen, Mr. 
Scott Griffin, Miss Perkins, Miss Fannie Small, 
Mrs. Blake, Colonel and Mrs. Dawson, Mrs. 
and Miss Hodgins, Mr. Percy Hodgins, Mrs. 
Chris Baines, Mrs. and Miss McDonell, the 
Misses Murray were among those present. 
oa 

Whist parties have been very popular among 
quieter people who object to being chivied 
from pillar to post, as is the fashion at the pro- 
gressive parties devoted to the festive euchre. 
Some excellent whist players are to be found 
among Toronto’s women, as well as 
players who can make thefr opponents look 
blue. ‘ 


Among the box parties at the Brownies were 
the Government House party, and in Mr. Man- 
ning’s box Mr. and Mrs. Hume Blake, Mr. and 
Mrs. Arthur Vankoughnet, while other boxes 
simply overflowed with wee girls and 
Mr. Arthur Vankoughnet returned from Eng- 
land last week. 


boys. 


There are very few rude children in Toronto's 
nice homes, but the other day one of such hap- 
pened to be in the drawing-room when an old 
lady, not noted for her beauty, came to call. 
“What an old fright you are,” said the little 
one, regarding her. ‘* Why don’t you wear one 
of those veils that one can't see through?” This 
was almost as bad as the dear deaf creature's 
remark at the Toronto Club's picture exhibition. 
A lady stared at her rudely, and she remarked 
thoughtfully : ‘‘ How very plain Mrs. is. 
Of course she can't help it, but she might try 
to cultivate a nice manner. Then one would 
not notice it so much.” <All the foregoing in 
that peculiarly carrying tone some deaf people 


use, 
“ 


Mrs. J. Enoch Thompson has been for some 
weeks on a visit to her brother, Mr. Romaine 
Callender, whose recent inventions have so 
much interested scientific people. 

* 

Frau Hostetter, a German lady of much cul- 
ture and = experience, formed language 
classes at her residence, 358 Victoria street, for 
a limited course, which will be of great advan- 
tage to anyone going abroad this summer. 
Frau Hostetter has only recently returned to 
Toronto from Berlin. 


has 


The sale of work to take place at the Indus- 
trial Rooms in Forum Hall on Wednesday and 
two following days deserves the support of the 
public. Five o'clock tea will be served by the 
ladies under the supervision of Miss Strange 
and Miss Nickel; flower and candy 
Misses McGaw, Winnett, McArthur 
Shuttleworth, and a first-class orchestra 
furnish music. 


and 


A party of Toronto people went over to 
Buffalo on Monday for the season of 
at the Bison city, and were delighted 


opera 
with 


the singing of the great artists, who included | 


Calve, Melba, Nordica and the brothers De 
Reszke. 


* 


Mrs. Suydam of Bedford road gave a progres- | 


sive euchre party on Monday evening. 
* 


Mr. Maurice, Mrs. and Miss Taylor of Flor- | 


sheim returned from Europe on Monday even- 
ing. ° 


Mr. J. 


ill, is now much better. 
7 


The college cartoonist had a very naughty 
little sketch on the corridor board on Saturday, 
of the provost taking his new small son for an 
airing in a perambulator, and several other 
figures illustrating recent occurrences of a 


sentimental nature connected with the college. 
* 


Last Friday was a gala day at the Toronto 
Opera House, when the Theatrical Mechanical 
Association gave their tenth annual benefit 
under distinguished patronage. One of the 
boxes was occupied by the Lieutenant- 
Governor's party, and a very fine performance 
was enjoyed by a bumper house. 

7 


. 


The fourth of the series of five  lec- 
tures on Shakespeares heroines was given 
at Trinity by Canon Sutherland on Satur- 
day, and Convocation Hall was once more 
filled with a brilliant audience representing 
the more thoughtful portion of that effer- 
vescence known as_ society. The Canon 
dealt with Rosalind in the gentlest manner, 
and interspersed his lecture with some amusing 
hits and clever stories. Those who were un- 


chess | 


booths, | 


will | 


Castell Hopkins, who has been quite | 
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le 








now all on view. 
goods. 

bonnets. 
tion of trimmings. 


R. SIMPSO 


fortunate enough to be late were rather dis- 
turbed by the College stokers, who emptied coal 
scuttles into the hall stoves at the most critical 
parts of the lecture in the anxiety to have 
everything snug and shipshape before the 
audience poured out into the corridors. The 
usual teas were held, Professors Huntingford 





ment of a merry circle. Several invited 
| guests were obliged to postpone their at- 
| tendance until to-day, in order to pre- 


sent themselves at the Hall. By the way, 
the course tickets are to be exchanged this 
afternoon for the tickets required 
Shakespeare evening, which is to wind up the 
course of lectures. I hear of several handsome 
costumes which are being arranged for the 


and Isaacs being en menage for the entertain. | 





Examine the trimmed hats and bonnets. 
Examine the great show of artifieial flowers. 





for the | 


latter function. and hope Toronto people will | 
convince the Canon of the interest his lectures | 


have aroused, by doing their prettiest to repre- 


sent in their own proper persons a_ goodly 
number of the men and women rendered im- 
mortal by England’s bard. I hope to give some 


of the characters chosen next week. 


Falstaff, 


Hamlet, Portia, Beatrice and Benedick, Mac- | 
beth and his Lady, Cordelia and Ophelia are 


some of these. There should be a Court group, 
and a moment's thought will give admirable 
people to represent the English kings and their 
consorts. There is an ideal Queen Elizabeth, 
who need not go a day's journey for her Essex, 
and there are beautiful girls and well-shaped 
men enough to fill Convocation Hall with an 
assemblage of much distinction. Everyone 
does not know that the twenty-third of next 
month is the anniversary of both the birth and 
death of “pleasant Willy,” as Spenser calls 


him. 
* 
Mrs. Mackenzie Alexander gave a tea on 
Thursday afternoon at her residence, Bon 


Accord, Peter street. 


Mrs. Becher of Sylvan Towers, who has been 
indisposed for some time, is now quite better. 

Miss Daisy Ince has been visiting Miss Black- 
burn of Glencoe and has much enjoyed the 
country, 


Miss Palmer, Mrs. George Dunstan's charm- 


ing sister, comes on a visit to Mrs. Dunstan 


next week. 








Diamond Hall 













Diamonds 
Rubies 
Sapphires 
Emeralds 
Opals 
Pearls 


Our stock of mounted and 

unmounted gems is un- 

rivalled and our values 
unapproachable. 


Ryrie Bros. 


Jewelers ani Silversmiths 
Cor. Yonge & Adelaide Sts. 


| 

Try mail ordering. A letter asking for a 
baby ring at $1 will have the same prompt and 
careful attention as the largest order, We 
| sell from the Atlantic to the Pacific, refunding 
at once and in full if your selection does not 
meet with approval. 


| 





| 
| 





‘Fresh _—_-__ 
‘Mushrooms 


We are receiving a daily supply of 
extra choice fresh mushrooms, and can 
now fill all orders. Also the very finest 
hot-house Tomatoes, Head Lettuce, 
Radishes, Cress, Rhubarb, etc. 


| SIMPSON’S 
|'756, 758 & 760 YONGE STREET 


PHONES 3445 and 4239. 











am, Early Glimpses of 
<4 06 Spring Millinery 





INCE Tuesday of this week the days have been festival days at Canada’s Modern 
Departmental Store. Tuesday was opening day of the millinery display, which 
surpassed anything attempted before in Toronto. The beautiful appointments in 
the millinery showroom, combined with handsome decorations representative of 


days of artistic thought and nights of arduous toil, made the event one unprece- 
dented in the millinery history of Toronto. 


No lady can afford to miss a visit to this store, for the new spring millinery is 
The Paris contingent is represented in the most stylish and novel 


Examine the untrimmed hats and 
Examine the vast collec- 





S. W. COR. YONGE & QUEEN STREETS 


170, 172, 174, 176, 178, YONGE STREET 
1 and 3 QUEEN STREET West, TORONTO. 

















By Special Appointment 
Caterers to His Excellency the 
Governor General, 


The Standard of Excellence 


Wedding Cakes 
Wedding Breakfasts and 
Wedding Receptions 


are all for people who want the best. 
Estimates on application for town or 
country. We ship Wedding Cakes safely 
by express to all parts of the Dominion. 


The HARRY WEBB CO., Ltd.__ 


66, 68 and 447 Yonge St., Toronto. ~ 
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The 
Artistic 


In a new line of 


Silver 
Goods 


just opened. Every 
piece seems to be of 
the highest artistic con- 
ception, superior in 
finish and perfect in 
design. 


No nicer goods are 
made in America, and 
the prices are reason- 
ably low. 





OF THE BIG 
CLOCK, 


re KENTS’ 


SIGN 








A Lady’s 
Diamond Ring 


Is something you really want good. <A 
ring to be admired must be set as to show 
otf the beauty of this favorite gem. The 
kind we keep are set in Ik and 18k gold. 
Some as low as Sf, and running up as high 
as $200 if you wish. 

We can fill your order as good as any if 
say the word. 


SPANNER 


DEALER IN GOOD JEWELRY 
Telephone 344 Yonge Street 
1396 2 Doors SOUTH of Elm 





202 & 204 
king Street West 


COOK’S 
TURKISH 
Phone 1286 BATH S 


REDUCTION IN PRICES 


Day Baths, 75c.; Evening, between six and ten, 0c. 

LADIES, including Hairdressing, 75c. 

Experienced Chiropodist, Masseur and Masseuse 
in attendance. 


R. A. FLETCHER 
The Merchant Cigar Store 


18 KING STREET EAST 
GENUINE MANILLA CHEROOTS. Special 
Box of 100 for $2.00, or 25c. per Bundle. 
The Merchant Cigar is becoming more popular 
every day try them, 

A box of 50 Merchants. 

A box of 100 = ; 
Mail orders receive special attention. 





2.25 
4.00 





ALBERT WILLIAMS 


Caterer Royal Canadian Yacht Club snd | 


Oegoode Balle. 


Estimates furnished for— 


BANQUETS and PARTIES 





ST. CHARLES RESTAURANT - 70 Yonge St. 


We 


| 











Superior in flavor to any other. 


Be sure and specify ‘“ Thistle 





SPRING, 1896 


2s.eoe 


show the latest 


Weer" Mantles, Capes, Jackets 
Dress Good, Silks, Gloves, Corsets, Cambric 
Underwear, Laces. 


MAIL ORDERS for goods or samples receive our special care. 


J oh n Cat to a Son Opposite the Fear dtlee 


“Thistle Haddies”’ 


This is the best brand of Cannea 


Toronto 


Haddies put up. 


More wholesome than Salmon, 


3rand” when ordering from your 


| grocer, and don’t be put off with any inferior fish. 
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3 THE 3 
: Prettiest Woman } 
: Frettiest Woman ; 
|? e 
| @ ° 
: IN CANADA : 
3 recently said that she owed much of her good 3 
e looks to the excellent preparations for face e 
e and figure provided by the Graham Dermato- @ 
| @ logical Institute. e 
|@ e 
lg ARE YOU $ 
° annoyed with HoLLow NeEcK, Stroopinc @ 
@ SHOULDERS, AN UGLY CoLor, A PimpLED @ 
@ Skin, SUPERFLUOUS Harr, or any other ° 
@ blemishes of hair, complexion or figure?) We @ 
@ have cured thousands, and can cure you. 9 
@ Send for guide to “ Health and Good Looks.” &% 
: Remember our new address, 3 
$ 41 Carlton Street, Toronto ° 
° Misses MOOTE & HIGH, > 
@ Telephone 1858 Proprietors @ 
e ° 
SOOOSSSSOSSSOSSSSOSHSOSSOHOOOOOD 





HAIR 
GOODS 


PEMBER?’ 


Ladies requiring Bangs 
of the latest styles ir m- 
padour and demi-pompa- 
dour should inspect our 
line of Bangs, which are 
most becoming, and our 
prices are always moder- 
ate. We make aspecialty 
of naturally wavy switch- 
es, which are most con- 
venient for ladies dressing 
their own hair, also a com- 
plete head-dress ready to pin on for evening or street 
wear. 

Ladies’ Hair Dressing in most artistic styles for 





Balls, Theaters, Soirees, ete. Trimming, Singeing 
and Shampooing. Scalp carefully treated after 
fevers or other diseases, 

TURKISH BATHS. Best in Canada, steam 


heated. Ladies’ single bath 75e., including hair dress, 
or 8 tickets for 35. Gent's single bath 75c., or 8 tickets 
for $5; between 6 and 10 p.m., dlc. 


Pember’s Hair and Perfumery Store 


Tel. 2275. 


Baldness Positively Cured 
MADAME IRELAND 


Is now giving her entire new treatment of the 
Hair, which restores falling hair and 
positively cures Baldness. 


127 and 129 Yonge Street 








The Ireland Toilet Soap and Shaving Soaps have 
stood the test of the public. 


Head Office : Confederation Life Buildings 
Branch Offices: 24 Augusta St., Hamilton 
211 1=2 Dundas St., London 
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| English TYRRELL’S | 

| 2 BOOK 
Playing SHOP 


Cards 


| Are justly celebrated for their variety 
and beauty of design. No American 

cards equal them in artistic qualities. 
Our new importation excels any pre- 
vious lot; for beauty see our “* Shakes- 
peare” or “Historic” packs, with 
court cards in original costumes; for 
low price see our 25c. pack. 


WM. TYRRELL & CO. 
| 12 West King Street, Toronto 








“There is Beauty 





in extreme old age,” says the writer of Mikado in 
one of his catchy songs. Yet we do not see every 
maiden striving to attain antiquity of face to become 
beautiful. More of them take the wiser course and 
call on us to secure fine soap, which does more to- 
ward making them beautiful than age. We will 
furnish the old age, Which has brought us experience 

| at any rate, and the ladies will attain the beauty by 

buying a cake of one of our many varieties of Toilet | 

Soap and a bottle of Meloderma at | 


HOOPER’S, 43 King St. West | 
| 
THe “ARGO” WHeet | 


Built specially to order for riders. Owner's name 
engraved on plate. Room 15, SATURDAY NIGHT | 
Building, 26 and 28 Adelaide Street West. 

















A New Dress -& 2 
at Easter <gaee 


seems to be a part of 
every woman's exis- 
tence. Get your 
gown made now in 
readiness. You will 
be satisfied with the 
fit if you wear the 


“ QEBEH 
CORSET” 


Also see that your 
Dressmaker uses the 
non-corrossive, met- 
al-tipped, securely 
stitched and_ fast- 
ened ce 


NS 2/7, UTA 
MANUFACTURED BY 


The Crompton Corset Co. 
TORONTO } 









GRAY HAIR. 


Restored and colored 





sh rot in any red shade 

SNe with namd’s ime 

APA stantaneous Gray 
Hair Kestorer, 

The hair canbe 


washed and curled as 
before. By applying 
it once a month will 
keep it in perfect or- 


der. Guaranteed 
harmless. 
We have private 


parlors for gray ‘hair 
restoring, hair treag- 
ment; Ladies, Chil- 
dren and Gentlemen’s 
Hair Dressing and 
Manicure Parlors. |. 

Ladies’ Face Mas- 
sage and Steam 
Treatment, most 
natural and beneficial 
treatment for improving and preserving a healthy 
complexion. 

Appointments made. Telephone 2498, 

Fashionable Bangs, Waves, Head Coverjngs. 
Wigs and Toupres for gentlemen made to order, 
Fine long hair Switches. Largest and best assorted 
stock in the city, 


J. TRANCLE-ARMAND & CO. 
$41 Yonge St., Cor. Carlton St., Bat 


Telephone 2498. TorRONTO, Canada. 








HEY know all about Hair Dressing 
eee because the worked at 


seme DORENWEND’S 
So They Try to Tell You 
Many good HAIR 
DRESSERS have 
been educated 
here, but many 
poor ones have 
een dischargéd. 
For the. geod 
ones who under- 
stand their art 
we have nothing 
but good feeling, 
but we warn'the 
LADY PUBLIC to 
avoid placing the 
care of the hair 
in the hands: of 
those who have 
to advertise 
“late of Doren- 
wend'’s” to. se- 
cure them some- 
thing todo, ,.We 
W do nocheap Jobn 
business. Hait 
work, whether ‘it 
be cutting, singe- 
ing, shampooing or the construction of hair goods, it 
on a line with the other arts and toa certain extent 
is a gift, and is worthy of a fair remuncration; to do 
it less than the standard price charged by reputable 
houses means neglect and incompetence. 
Dorenwend’s hair work is perfect. Dorenwend’s 
prices are the lowest for aad work. Dorenwend’s 
employees (if competent) are kept at good wagesy 
Dorenwend’s employees, if behind the mark, are dis- 
charged at once. 


THE DORENWEND CO., Lrtpb. 
103 and 105 Yonge St., Toronto’ 
CANADA’S OLDEST HAIR GOODS STORE °* 
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L. A. STACKHQUSE 
124 King Street est 
“ACCORDION PLATING” 
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CHAPTER XVII. 
REVELATIONS. 

Lord Fareham stayed in his own house by the 
Thames and nobody interfered with his liberty, 
though Henri de Malfort lay for nearly a fort- 
night between life and death, and it was only 
in the beginning of December that he was pro- 
nounced out of danger and was able to be 
removed from Lady Castlemaine’s luxurious 
rooms to his own lodgings. Scandal-mongers 
might have made much talk of his lying ill in 
her ladyship’s hopse and being tenderly nursed 
by her, had not Lady Castlemaine outlived the 
possibility of slander. It wonld have been as 
difficult for her name to acquire any blacker 
Stain as for a damaged reputation to wash it- 
self “white. The secret of the encounter had 
been faithfully kept by principal and seconds, 
De Malfort behaving with a chivalrous gener- 
‘osity. He appeared, indeed, as anxious for his 
-antagonist’s safety as for his own recovery. 

The town was told that the Comte de Malfort 
was ill of a quartain fever, and much was said 
about his sufferings during the Fronde, his 
‘exposure to damp and cold in the sea-marshes 
by Dunkirk, his rough fare and hard riding 
through the war of the Princes. This fever, 
which hung about him so long, was an after 
consequence of hardships suffered in his youth 
privations faced with a boyish recklessness, and 
which he had paid for with an impaired consti- 
tution. Fine ladies in gilded chairs, and other 
fine ladies in hackney 
quently at his lodgings in St. James’s street to 
Lady Fareham’s 


coaches, called fre- 


enquire about his progress. 
messenger was at his door every morning, and 
brought a note, or a book, or a piece of new 
music from her ladyship, who had been sternly 
forbidden to visit her old friend in person. 

*“You grow every day a gloomier tyrant!” 
Hyacinth protested, with more passion in her 
voice and mien than ever her husband had 
known. ‘Why should I not go to him when 
he is ill—dangerously ill--dying perhaps? He 
is my old, old friend. I remember no joy in life 
that he did not share. Why should I not go to 
him in his sorrow ?” 

** Because you are my wife, and I forbid you! 
I cannot understand this passion. I thought 
you suffered the company of that empty-headed 
fop as you suffered your lap-dogs—the trivial 
appendage of a fine lady’s state. Had I sup- 
posed that there was anything serious in 
your liking—that you could think him worth 
anger or tears—I should have ordered your 
life differently, and he would have had no 
place in it.” 

“Tyrant! tyrant!” 

“You astound me, Hyacinth! Would you 
dispute the favors of a fop with your young 
sister?” 

“With my sister!” 

** Ay, with your sister, whom he has courted 


she cried scornfully. 


assiduously, but with no honorable motive! I 
have seen his designs.” 

** Well, perhaps you are right. He may care 
for Angela—and think her too poor to marry.” 

“ He is a traitor and a villain 

“Oh, what fury! Marry my sister to Sir 
Denzil, and then she will be safe from all pur- 
suit! He will bury her alive in Oxfordshire 
withdraw her for ever from this wicked town 
fike oor Lady Yarborough in Cornwall.” 

*T will never ask her to marry a man she 
cannot love.” 

“Why not? Are not you and I a happy 
couple? and how much love had we for each 
Why, I scarce knew 
and if I had met you in 


other before we married ? 
the color of your eyes; 
the street, I doubt if I should have recognized 
you! And now, after thirteen years of matri- 
mony, we are at our first quarrel, and that no 
fasting one. Come, Fareham, be pleasant and 
yielding. 
Iam heartbroken for lack of his company, for 
fear of his death.” 

Fareham took her by both hands and held 
her away from him, severely scrutinizing a face 
which he had always been able to admire as 
calmly as if it had been on canvas. 

** You look like an innocent woman,” he said, 
“‘and I have always believed you a good wo 


Let me go and see my old playfellow. 


man; and have trusted my honor in your keep 
ing—have seen that man fawning at your feet, 
singing and sighing in your ear, and have 
thought noevil. But now that you have told 
me, as plainly as woman can speak to man, 
that this is the man you love, and have loved 
all your life, there must needs come an end to 
the sighing and singing. You and Henri de 
Malfort must meet no more. 
such angry scorn. I impute no guilt, but be 
tween innocence and guilt there need he but 


Nay, look not 


one passionate hour. The wife goes out an hon 
est woman, able to look her husband in the 
face as you are looking at me; the wanton 
comes home, and the rest of her life is a shame 
ful lie. And the husband awakes some day 
from his dream of domestic peace to discover 
that he has been long the laughing-stock of the 
town. I will be no such fatuous husband, 
Hyacinth. I will wait for no second warning.” 


This Story is Copyrighted by the Author. 
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Lady Fareham submitted in silence, and with 
deep resentment. She had never before ex- 
perienced a husband's authority sternly exer- 


cised. She had been forbidden the free run of | 


London playhouses, and some of the pleasures 
of court society ; but then she had been denied 
with all kindness, and had been allowed so 
many counterbalancing extravagances, plea- 
sures and follies, that it would have been difti- 
cult for her to think herself ill-used. 

She submitted angrily, passionately regret- 
ting the man whose presence had long been 
the highest element in her life. Her cheek 
paled ; she grew indifferent to the amusements 
which had been the business of her life ; sulked 
in her rooms, equally avoiding her children and 
their aunt; and, indeed, seemed to care for no 
one’s society except Mrs. Lewin's. The court 
milliner had business with her ladyship every 
day and was regaled with cakes and /iquewrs 
in her ladyship’s dressing-room. 

“You must be very busy about new gowns, 
Hyacinth,” her husband said to her one day at 
dinner. ‘I meet the harridan from Covent 
Garden on the stairs every morning.” 

‘She is not a harridan, whatever that elegant 
word may mean. And as for gowns, it would 
be wiser for me to have no new ones, since it is 
but likely I shall soon have to wear mourning 
for an old friend.” 

She looked at her husband, defying him. He 
rose from the table with a sigh and walked out 
of the room. There was war between them, or 
at best an armed neutrality. He looked back 
and saw that he had been blind to the things 
he should have seen, dull and stupid where he 
should have had sense and understanding. 

“TI did not care enough for my honor,” he 


thought. ‘ Was it because I cared too little 


for my wife? It is indifference, and not love, | 


that is blind.” 

Angela saw the cloud that overshadowed 
Fareham House with deepest distress, and yet 
felt herself powerless to bring back sunshine. 
Her sister met her remonstrances with scorn. 

‘Do you take the part of a tyrant against 
your own flesh and blood?” she asked. ‘I 
have been too tame a slave. To keep me away 
from the court while I was young and worth 
looking at—to deny me amusements and ad- 
miration which are the privilege of every woman 
of quality—to forbid me the playhouse, and 
make a country cousin of me by keeping me 
ignorant of modern wit. Tam ashamed of my 
compliance.” 

** Nay, dearest, was it not an evidence of his 
love that he should desire you to keep your 
mind pure as well as your face fair?” 

*“No, he has never loved me. It is only a 
churlish jealousy that would shut me up ina 
harem like a Turk’s wife, and part me from the 
friend I like best in the world —with the purest 
platonic affection.” 








the change in the atmosphere of home and 
| nestled closer to their aunt, who never changed 
| to them. 
“Father mostly looks angry,” Henriette com- 
| plained, ‘*and mother is always unhappy, if she 
is not laughing and talking in the midst of the 
company ; and neither of them ever seems to 
want me. [ wish I were grown up, so that I 
could be maid of honor to the queen or the 
duchess, and live at Whitehall. Mademoiselle 
told me that there is always life and pleasure 
at court.” 
“Your father does not love the court, dear- 


est, and mademoiselle should be wiser than to | 
talk to you of such things when she is here to | 


teach you dancing and French literature.” 

** Mademoiselle” was a governess lately im- 
ported from Paris, recommended by Mademoi- 
selle Seudery, and full of high-flown ideas ex- 
pressed in high-flown language. All Paris had 
laughed at Moliere’s Precieuses Ridicules ; but 
the Precieuses themselves, and their friends, 
protested that the popular farce was aimed 
only at the vulgar, low-born imitators of those 
great jadies who had originated the school of 
superfine culture and romantic aspirations. 

There had been « change of late in Fareham's 
manner to his sister-in-law, a change refresh- 
ing to her troubled spirit as mercy, that gentle 
dew from heaven to the criminal. He had been 
kinder, and though he spent very few of his 
hours with the women of his household, he had 
talked to Angela somewhat in the friendly 
fondly remembered days at Chil- 
ton, when he had taught her to row and to 
ride, to manage a spirited palfrey and fly a 
falcon, and had been in all things her mentor 
He seemed less oppressed with 
gloom as time went on, but had his sullen fits 
still, and after being kind and courteous to 
wife and sister, and playful with his children, 
would Jeave them suddenly, and return no 





tone of those 


and friend. 


more to the saloon or drawing-room that even- 
ing. Yet on the whole the sky was lightening. 
He ignored Hyacinth’s resentment, endured 
her pettishness, and was studiously polite to 
her. 

It was on her ladyship's visiting-day, deep in 
that very severe winter, that some news was 
told her which came like a thunder-clap, and 
which it needed all the weak soul's power of 
self-repression to suffer without swooning or 
hysterics, 

“Lady Sarah Tewkesbury, gorgeous in velvet 
and fur, her thickly painted countenance framed 
in a furred hood, entered fussily upon a little 
coterie in which Masaroon, vaporing about the 
last performance at the king's theater, was the 
principal figure. 

“There was a little woman spoke the 

| epilogue,” he said, ‘ta little creature in a 
monstrous big hat, as large and as round as a 
cart-wheel, which vastly amused His Majesty.” 


| 
“Hyacinth, don’t be angry with me for being * The hat ? 


out of the fashion ; buc indeed I cannot think it | 
right for a wife to care for the company of any 
other man but her husband.” 

** And my husband is so entertaining! Sure | 
any woman might be content with such gay 
company—such flashes of wit—such light 
raillery !” cried Hyacinth scornfully, walking | 
up and down the room, plucking at the lace | 
upon her sleeves with restless hands, her 


heaving, her eyes steel-bright with | 


| 
| 
| 
| 


bosom 
anger. ‘‘Since his sickness last year, he has 
been the image of melancholy; he has held | 
himself aloof from me as if I had had the 
pestilence. I was content that it should be so. | 
Thad my children and you, and one who loved | 
me better, in his light way, than any of you 

and I could do without Lord Fareham. But 
now he forbids me to sce an old friend that is 
dangerously ill, and every drop of blood in my | 
veins boils in rebellion against his tyranny!” 

It was in the early dusk, an hour or so after 
dinner. The servants had lighted clusters of | 
wax candles in the sconces here and there 
against the tapestried walls; but these only 
made intervals of light in the dusk of the long 
lofty gallery. 
lighted by and by, and visitors would drop in 
on their way to or from Whitehall, and those | 
scandals from which Fareham had _ tried to | 


Many more candles would be | 


guard his wife’s ears and mind would be dis- 
cussed in undertones and whispers, with much | 
airy laughter. Visitorscame and Hyacinth had 
to affect pleasure in their company, in spite of 
the dull aching heart and the feeling that life 
was hateful. 
Angela sat silent in the shadow of a bay 
window, quite as heavy-hearted as her sister 
sorry for Hyacinth, but still sorrier for Hya 
cinth’s husband, yet feeling that there was 
treachery and unkindness in making him first 
in her thoughts. 
served a better wife than this! Surely he de 
served a wife's love-this man who stood alone | 


But surely, surely he de- | 


among the men she knew, hatingall evil things, | 
He had | 
been unkind to her—cold and cruel—since that | 
fatal night. He had let her understand that 
all friendship between them was at an end for 


honoring all things good and noble! 


ever, and that she had become despicable in his 
sight ; and she had submitted to be scorned by | 
him, since it was impossible that she should | 
clear herself. She had made her sisterly sacri- | 
fice for a sister who regarded it very lightly; to 
whose light fancy that night and all it involved 
counted but as a scene in a comedy; and she 
could not unmake it. -But having so sacrificed | 
his good opinion whose esteem she valued, she | 
wanted to see some happy result to save this 


splendid home from shipwreck. 
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‘Nay, it was woman and hat. The thing is 


|} so small it might have been scarce noticed 


! . . . . 
| without the hat, but it has a pretty little, in- 
significant, crumpled face, and laughs all over 


| its face till it has no eyes, and then stops 


laughingly suddenly, and the eyes shine out, 
twinkling and dancing like stars reflected in 
running water, and it stamps its little foot 


| upon the stage in a comic passion —and— nous 


rerrons. It sold oranges in the pit, folks tell 
me, 2 year ago. It may be selling sinecures 


and captaincies in a year or two, and putting 


; another shilling in the pound upon land.” 


“Is it that brazen little comedy actress you | 
are talking of, Masaroon?” Lady Sarah asked, 
when she had exchanged curtsies with the 
ladies of the company, and established herself 
on the most comfortable tabouret, near Lady 
Fareham's tea-table; ‘*Mrs. Glyn—Wynn 
Gwyn? I wonder a man of wit can notice such 

vulgar creature, a she-jack pudden, tit only to 
please the rabble in the gallery.” 


“Ay, but there is a finer sort of rabble—a 
rabble of quality—beginning with His Majesty, 
that are always pleased with anything new. 
And this little creature is as fresh as a spring 
morning. To see her laugh, to hear the ring of 
On my 
lite, madam, the town has a new toy, and Mrs. 
Gwyn will be the rage in high quarters. You 
should have seen Castlemaine’s scowl when 
Rowley laughed, and ducked under the box 
almost in an ecstasy of amusement at the huge 
hat.” 

‘Lady Castlemaine’s brow would thunder- 
cloud if His Maiesty looked at a fly on a win- 
dow-pane. : 


it, clear and sweet as a skylark’s song. 


But she has something else to pro- 
voke her frowns to-day.” 

“What is that, chere dame?” asked Hya- 
cinth, snatching a favorite fan from Sir Ralph, 
who was teasing one of the Blenheims with 
African feathers that were almost priceless. 

“The desertion of an old friend. The Comte 
de Malfort has left England.” 

Lady Fareham turned livid under her rouge. 
Angedt ran to her and leant over her upon a 
pretense of rescuing the fan, and chiding the 
dogs: and so contrived to screen her sister's 
change of complexion from the malignity of 
her dearest friends, 

“Left England! Why, he is confined to his 
bed with a fever!” Hyacinth said faintly, 
when she had somewhat recovered from the 
shock. 

‘Nay, it seems that he began to go abroad 
last week, but would see no company, except a 
contidential friend or so. He left London this 
morning for Dover.” 

“No doubt he has business in Burgundy, | 
where his estate is, and at Paris, where he is 


| of importance at the court,” said Hyacinth as 


DIDO, | lightly as she could; “but I'll wager anything | 


An armed neutrality. Even the children felt | ¢ 


unybody likes that he will be in London again | 


| for the happier days that were to smile upon 









‘‘Fame has only the span 


| bined. It’s a family treasure. 
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| in a month.” 
| “I'll take you for those black pearls in your 
| ears, ma mie,” said Lady Sarah. ‘‘ His furni- 
ture is to be sold by auction next week. I saw 
| a bill on the house this afternoon. It is sud- 
den, - Perhaps the Castlemaine had become too 

exacting.” 1 

““Castlemaine,” faltered Hyacinth, agitated 
beyond her power of self-control. ‘‘ Why, what 
| is she to him more than she is to other men?” 
‘“‘Very little, perhaps,” said Sir Ralph, and 
| then everybody laughed, and Hyacinth felt her- 
self sitting among them like a child, under- 
standing nothing of their smiles and shrugs, 
the malice in their sly interchange of glances. 
She sat among them feeling as if her heart 
were turned to stone. He had left the country 
without even bidding her farewell—her faithful 
| slave, upon whose devotion she counted as 
surely as upon the rising of the sun. What- 
ever her husband might do to separate her from 
this friend of her girlhood, she had feared no 
defection upon De Malfort’s part. He would 
always be near at hand, waiting and watching 





their innocent loves. She had written to him 
every day during his illness. Good Mrs. Lewin 
had taken the letters to him and had brought 
her his replies. He had not written so often, 
or at such length as she, and had pleaded the 
languor of convalescence as his excuse ; but all 
his billets-doux had been in the same delicious 
hyperbole, the language of the Pays du Tendre. 
She sat silent while her visitors talked about 
him, plucking a reputation as mercilessly as a 
kitchen wench plucks a fowl. He was gone. 
He had left the country deep in debt. It was 
his landlord who had stuck up that notice of a 
sale by auction. Tailors and shoemakers, per- 
ruquiers and perfumers were bewailing his | 
flight. 

So much for the sordid side of things. But | 
what of those numerous affairs of the heart 
those entanglements which had made his life 
one long intrigue? Lady Sarah sat simpering 
and nodding as Masaroon whispered close in 
her ear. 

* Barbara ?. Oh, that was almost as old as 
the story of Antony and Cleopatra. She had 
paid his debts—and he had paid hers. Their 
purse had been in common. And the hand- 
some maid of honor? Ah, poor silly soul! 
That was a horrid ugly business, and His 
Majesty's part in it the horridest. And Mrs. 
Levington, the rich silk mercer’s wife? That 
Was a serious attachment. It was said the 
husband had attempted poison, when De Mal- 
fort refused the satisfaction of a gentleman. 
And the poor woman was sent to die of ennui 
and rheumatism in a castle among the Irish 
bogs, where her citizen husband had set up as 
a landed squire.” 

The fine company discussed all these foul 
stories with gusto, insinuating much more 
than they expressed in words. Never until to- 
day had they spoken so freely of De Malfort in 
Lady Fareham’s presence; but the story had 
got about of a breach between Hyacinth and 
her admirer, and it was supposed that any 
abuse of the defaulter would be pleasant in her 
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of a day, they say; but to live 
‘in the hearts of the people—that is worth something.” 
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which govern the operations of digestion and nutri- 
tion, and by a careful application of the fine proper- 
ties of well selected Cocoa, Mr. Epps has provided for 
our breakfast and supper a delicately flavoured bev- 
erage which may save us many heavy doctor's bills. 
It is by the judicious use of such articles of diet that 
a constitution may be built up strong enough to resist 
every tendency to disease. Hundreds of subtle mala- 
dies are floating around us, ready to attack wherever 
there is a weak point, We may escape many a fatal 
shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified with pure 
blood and a properly nourished frame.”—Ciril Service 
Gazette. Made simply with boiling water and milk. 
Sold only in packets, by Grocers, labeled thus: 


JAMES EPPS & CO., Ltd. 
Homeopathic Chemists, London, Eng. 








For Delicate Children, 





ears. And then, he was ruined and gone; and 
there is no vulture’s feast sweeter than to 
banquet upon a departed rival's character. 
Hyacinth listened in a dull silence, as if her 
sensations were suddenly benumbed. She felt 
nothing but a horrible surprise. Her lover 
her platonic lover—that other half of her mind 
and heart—with whom she had been in such 
tender sympathy, in unison of spirit so subtle 
that the same thoughts sprung up simultane- 
ously in the minds of each, the same language 
leapt to their lips, and they laughed to find 
their words alike. It had been only a shallow 
woman's shallow love—but trivial woes are 
tragedies for trivial minds; and when her | 
guests had gradually melted away, dispersing 


| themselves with reciprocal curtsies and airy 


compliments, elegant in their modish iniquity 
as a troop of vicious fairies—Hyacinth stood on 
the hearth where they had left her, a statue of 
despair. 

Angela went to her, as the stately double 
doors closed on the last of the gossips and 
lackeys, and they two were alone amidst the 
spacious splendor. The younger sister hugged 
the elder to her breast, and kissed her, and | 
cried over her, like a mother comforting her 
disappointed child. 

‘Don’t heed that shameful talk, dearest. No 
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| 
character is safe with them. Be sure Monsieur | ness’s chamber half the morning, disputing 


De Malfort is not the reprobate they would 
maké him. You.have known him nearly all 
your life. You know him too well to judge 
him by the idle talk of the town.” 

“No, no; [have never known him. He has 
always worn amask. He is as false as Satan. 


Don't talk to me—don’t kiss me, child. You |. 


have smeared my face horribly with your kisses 


and tears. Your pity drives me mad. How 


ean you understand these things--you who have 
never loved anyone? What can you know of what 
women feel? There, silly fool! you are tremb- 
ling as if I had hit you,” as Angela withdrew 
her arms suddenly and stood aloof. “T have 
been a virtuous wife, sister, in a town where 
searce one woman in ten is true to her mar- 
riage vows. I have never sinned against my 
husband; but I never loved him. Henri had 
my heart before I knew what the word love 
meant; and in all these years we have loved 
each other with the purest, noblest affection 
at least he made me believe my love was recipro- 
cated. We have enjoyed a most exquisite com- 
munion of thought and feeling. His letters 
you shall read his letters some day--so noble, 
so brilliant, all poetry, and chivalry, and wit. 
I lived upon his letters when fate parted us. 
And when he followed us to England, I thought 
it was for my sake that he came—only for me. 
And to hear that he was her lover~hers—that 
woman! To know that he came to me—with 
sweetest words upon his lips—-knelt to kiss the 
tips of my fingers—as if it were a privilege to 
die for—from her arms, from her caresses—the 
wickedest woman in England-—and the love- 
liest.” 

“Dear Hyacinth, it was a childish dream 
and you have awakened! You will live to be 
glad of being rechlled from falsehood to truth. 
Your husband is worth fifty De Malforts, did 
you but know it. Oh, dearest, give your heart 
to him who ought to be its only master. In- 
deed, he is worthy. He stands apart-—an hon- 
orable, nobly thinking man in a world that is 
full of libertines. Indeed, he deserves your love.” 

“Don't preach to me, child. If you could give 
me asleeping-draught that would blot out mem- 
ory for ever —make me forget my childhood in 
the Marais—my youth at Saint Germain—the 
dames at the Louvre —all the days when I was 
the happiest, why, then, perhaps you might 
make me in love with Lord Fareham.” 

“You will begin a new life, sister, now De 
Malfort is gone.” 

“T will never forgive him for going,” cried 
Hyacinth passionately. “* Never never. To 
give me no note of werning! To sneak away 
like a thief who had stolen my diamonds. To 
fly for debt, too, and not come to me for money. 
Why have I a fortune, if not to help those I 
love? But--if he was that woman's lover —I 
will never see his face again never speak his 
name—never—from the moment Iam convinced 
of that hellish treason--never! Her lover! 
Lady Castiemaine’s! We have laughed at her 
together! Her lover! And there were other 
women—a tradesman’s wife! Oh, how hateful, 
how hateful it all is. Angela, if it is true, I 
shall go mad.’, 

‘Dearest, to you he was but a friend--and 
though you may be sorry he was so great a 
sinner, his sins cannot concern your happi 
ness = 

“What, not to know him a profligate?) The 
man to whom I gave a chaste woman’s love. 
Angela, that night in the ruined abbey I let 


him kiss me. Yes, for one moment IT was in 
his arms--and his lips were on mine. And he 
had kissed her—-the same night perhaps. The 
And it 
was you who saved me—dear sister, [ owe you 
more than life-—-I might have given myself to 
everlasting shame that night- God kuows. I 
her lover—judging all wo- 


pollution of her kiss was on his lips. 


was in his power 
men, perhaps, by his knowledge of that 

The epithet which closed the sentence was 
not a word for a woman's lips; but it) was 
wrung from the soreness of a woman's wounded 
heart. 

Hyacinth flung herself distractedly into her 
sister's arms. 

* You saved me,” she cried hysterically. ** He 
wanted me to go to Dover with him bae'x to 
France where we were so happy. He knelt to 
me and I refused him; but he prayed me again 
and again, and if you had not come to rescue 
me, should I have gone on saying no? God 
knows if my courage would have held out. 
There were tears in his eyes. He swore that 
he had never loved any one upon this earth as 
he loved me. Hypocrite! Deceiver, liar. He 
oved that woman. Twenty times handsomer 
than ever I was--a hundred times more wicked. 
It is the wicked women that are best loved, 
Angela, remember that. Oh, bless you for 
coming to save me. You saved Fareham’'s 
life in the plague year. You saved me from 
everlasting misery. You are our guardian 
angel,” 

** Ah, dearest, if love could guard you I might 
deserve that name 

It was late in the same evening that Lady 
Fareham’s maid came to her bedchamber to 
enquire if she would be pleased to see Mrs. 
Lewin, who had brought a pattern of a new 
French bodice, with her humble apologies for 
waiting on her ladyship so late. 

Her ladyship would see Mrs. Lewin. She 
started up from the sofa where she had been 
lying, her forehead bound with a handkerchief 
steeped in Hungary water. She was all excite 
ment, 

* Bring her here instantly,” she said, and the 
interval necessary to conduct the milliner up 
the grand staircase and along the gallery 
seemed an age to Hyacinth’s impatience. 

“Well? Have you a letter for me?” she 
asked, when her woman had retired and Mrs. 
Lewin had bustled and curtsied across the 
room, 

“Tn truly, my lady; and I have to ask your 
ladyship’s pardon for not bringing it early this 
morning, when his honor gave it to me with 
his own hand, out of his traveling carriage. 
And very white and wasted he looked, dear 
gentleman, not fit for a voyage to France in 
this severe weather. And I was to carry you 
his letter immediately ; but, eh, gud! your lady 
ship, there was never such a business as mine 
for surprises. I was putting on my cloak to 
step out with your ladyship's letter, when a 
chair, with a footman in the royal undress 
livery, sets down at my door, and one of the 
duchess's women had come to fetch me to her 
Highness; and there I was kept in her High 


over a paduasoy for the Shrove Tuesday mas- 
querade—for her Highness gets somewhat 
bulky and is not easy to dress to her advantage 
| or to my credit—though she is a beauty com- 
pared with the queen, who still hankers after 
her hideous Portuguese fashions 7 

““And employs your rival, Madame Mari- 


| fleur 

“Marifleur! If your ladyship knew the crea- 
ture as well as I do, you'd call her Sally Cramp.” 

““T never can remember a low English name. 
Marifleur seems to promise all that there is of 
| the most graceful and airy in a ruffled sleeve 
and a ribbon shoulder-knot.” 

“Tam glad to see your ladyship is in such 
good spirits,” said the milliner, wondering at 
Lady Fareham’s flushed cheeks and brilliant 
eyes, 

They were brilliant, with a somewhat glassy 
brightness, and there was a touch of hysteria 
in her manner. Mrs. Lewin thought she had 
been drinking. Many of her customers ended 
that way—took to cognac and ratafia when 
choicer pleasures were exhausted and wrinkles 
began to show through their paint. 

Hyacinth was reading De Malfort’s letter as 
she talked, moving about the room a little, and 
then stopping in front of the fireplace, where 
the light from two clusters of wax candles 
shone down upon the finely written page. 

Mrs. Lewin watched her for a few minutes, 
and then produced some pieces of silk out of 
her muff. 

“T made so bold as to bring your ladyship 
some patterns of Italian silks which only came 
to hand this morning,” she said. ‘ There isa 
cherry-red that would become your ladyship to 
the T.” 

“Make mea gown of it, my excellent Lewin 

and good-night to you.” 

“But sure your ladyship will look at the 
color?) There is a pattern of amber with gold 
thread might please you better. Lady Castle- 
maine has ordered a court mantua 

Lady Fareham rang her hand-bell with a 
vehemence that suggested anger. 

“Show Mrs. Lewin to her coach,” she said 
shortly, when her woman appeared. ‘ When 
you have done that you may go to bed; I want 
nothing more to-night.” 

“Mrs. Kirkland has been asking to see your 
ladyship.” 

‘*T will see noone to-night. Tell Mrs. Kirk- 
land so, with my love.” 

She ran tothe door when maid and milliner 
were gone, and locked it, and then ran back to 
the fireplace and flung herself down upon the 
rug to read her letter. 

“Cherie, when this is handed to you, I shall 
be sitting in my coach on the dull Dover road, 
with mud-splashed windows and a_ heart 
heavier than your leaden skies. Loveliest of 
women, all things must end ; and, despite your 
sweet childlike trust in man’s virtue, you could 
scarce hope for eternity to a bond that was too 
strong for friendship and too weak for love. 
Dearest, had you given yourself that claim 
upon love and honor which we have talked of, 
and which you have ever refused, no lesser 
power than death should have parted us. I 
would have dared all, conquered all, for my 
dear mistress. But you would not. It was 
not for lack of fervid prayers that the statue 
remained a statne; but a man cannot go on 

If the Holy 
Mother did not sometimes vouchsafe a sign of 


worshipping a statue for ever. 


human feeling, even good Catholics would have 
left off kneeling to her image. 

“Or, shall T say, rather, that the child re- 
mains a child-——fresh, and pure, and innocent, 
and candid as in the days when we played our 


Jew de volant in your grandmother's garden 


%t emblem of the light love of our future years. 
You remained a child, Hyacinth, and asked 
childish love-making from a man. Dearest, 
accept a cruel truth from aman of the world 

it isonty the love you call guilty that lasts. 
There is a stimulms in sin and mystery that 
will fan the flame of passion and keep love 
The ugly 
women know this, and make lax morals a sub- 
stitute for beauty. An innocent intrigue, a 
butterfly affection like ours, will seldom outlive 
asummer. Indeed, I sometimes admire at my- 


alive even for an inferior object. 


self as a marvel of constancy for having kept 
faith so long with a mistress who has rewarded 
me so sparingly. 

“So, my angel, IT am leaving your foggy 
island, my cramped London lodgings, and ex- 
tortionate London tradesmen, on whom TI have 
sqnandered so much of my fortune that they 
ought to forgive me for leaving a margin of 
debt, which | hope to pay the extortioners here- 
after for the honor of my name. I doubt if I 
shall ever revisit England. I have tasted 
all London pleasures, till familiarity has taken 
the taste out of them; and though Paris may 
be only London with a difference, that differ 
ence includes bluer skies, brighter streets and 
gardens, and all the originals of which you 
have here the copies. There, at least, T shall 


i have the fashion of my peruke and my speech 


at first hand. Here you only adopt a mode 
when Paris begins to tire of it. 

‘Farewell, then, dearest lady, but let it be 
no tragical or eternal parting, since yeur fine 
house in the Rue de Touraine will doubtless be 
honored with your presence some day. You 
have only to open a salon there in order to be 
the top of the mode. Some really patrician 
milieu is needed to replace the antique court of 
the dear old marquise, aud to extinguish the 
Scudery, whose Saturdays grow more vulgar 
every week. Yes, you will come to Paris, 
bringing that human lily, Mrs. Angela, in your 
train; and I promise to make you the fashion 
before your house has been open a month, The 
wits and court favorites will go where I bid 
them. And though your dearest friend, 
Madame de Longueville, has retired from a 
world in which she was more queenly than the 
queen, you will tind Mademoiselle de Mont- 
pensier as faithful as ever to mundane pleas 
ures, and after having refused kings and princes 
slavishly devoted to a colonel of dragoons, who 
does not care a straw for her, 

“Louise de Bourbon, a woman who can head 
a revolt and fire a cannon, would think no sae- 
rifice too great for a cold-he ited schemer like 
Lauzun- yet you who swore yon loved me, 
when the coach was waiting that would have 
carried me to paradise, and made us one for all 
this life, could suffer a foolish girl to separate 
us in the very moment of triumphant union. 
You were mine, Hyacinth; heart and mind 
were consenting, when your convent-bred sister 


NTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 
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surprised us, and all my hopes of bliss expired 
in a sermon. And now I can but say, with 
that rhymester, whom everybody in London 
quotes, ‘Love in your heart as idly burns, As 
fire in antique Roman urns.’ 

“Good-bye, which means ‘God be with you.’ 
I know not if the fear of Him was in your mind 
when you sacrificed your lover to that icy ab- 
straction women call virtue. The Romans had 
but one virtue, which meant the courage that 
dares; and to me the highest type of woman 
would be one whose bold spirit dared and de- 
fied the world for love's sake. These are the 
women history remembers, and whom the men 
who live after them worship. Cleopatra, Mary 
Stuart, Diana of Poictiers, Marguerite of Velois, 
la Chevreuse, la Montibazon, did not become 
famous by keeping their lovers at a distance. 

“Go, lovely rose ! 

* Tlow often I have sung those lines, and you 
have listened, and nothing has come of it, except 
time wasted—beauty too choice to be kind! 
Adieu! Dr MALFort.” 

When she had read these last words, she 
crumpled the letter in her palm, clenching her 
fingers over it till the nails wounded the deli- 
cate flesh; and then she opened her hand and 
employed herself in smoothing out the crumpled 
paper, as if her life depended on making the 
letter readable again. But her pains could not 
undo what her passion had done; and finding 
this, she tossed the ragged paper into the 
flames and began to walk about the room in a 
distracted fashion, giving a little hysterical cry 
every now and then and clasping her hands 
upon her forehead. 

Anger, humiliation, wounded love, wounded 
vanity, disappointment, disillusion were all in 
that cry, and in the passionate beating of her 
heart, her stifled breath, her clenched hands. 

‘**He was laughing when he wrote that letter 

I am sure he was laughing. There was not 
one serious moment, not one pang at leaving 
me! He has been laughing at me ever since he 
came to London. I have been his fool, his 
amusement. Other women have had his love, 
the guilty love that he praises! He has come 
to me reeling from their wicked houses, their 
feasting, and riot, and drunkenness— has come 
and pretended to love poetry, and Scudery’s 
romances, and music, and innocent conversa- 
tion—come to rest himself after dissolute 
pleasures, bringing me the leavings of that 
hellish company! And I have reviled such 
women, and he has pretended an equal horror 
of them; and he was their slave all the time, 
and went from me to them, and made a jest of 
me for their amusement. TF know his biting 
raillery. And he was at the play day after day, 
where I could not go, sitting side by side with 
his Jezebels, laughing at filthy plays, and at 
me that was forbidden to appear there. He 
had pleasures of which T knew nothing: and 
when [ fancied our inmost souls moved in 
harmony, his thoughts were full of wanton 
women and their wanton jests, and he smiled 
at my childishness, and fooled me as children 
are fooled.” 

The thought was distraction. She plucked 
out handfuls of her pale gold hair, the pretty 
blonde hair which had been almost as famous 
in Paris as Beanfort’s or Madame de Longue- 





fort’s ridicule cut her like a whale-bone whip. 
She had fancied herself his queen, his Beatrice, 
his Laura, his Stella—a beiffg to be admired as 
reverently as the stars, to make her lover happy 
with smiles and kindly words, to stand for ever 
alittle way off, like a goddess in her temple, 
yet near enough to-be adored. 

And fondly believing this to be her mission, 
having posed for the character, and filled it to 
herown fancy, she found that she had only 
been a dissolute man’s dupe all the time; and 
no doubt had been the laughing-stock of her 
acquaintances, who looked on at the game. 

“And I was so proud of his devotion—I ear- 
ried my slave everywhere with me. Oh, fool, 
fool, fool!” 

And then the poor little brains being dis- 
ordered by passionate regrets, wickedest ideas 
ran riot in the confusion of a mind not wide 
enough to hold life’s large passions. She began 
to be sorry that she was not like those other 
women—to hate the modesty that had lost her 
a lover. 

To be like Barbara Castlemaine! That was 
woman's only royalty. To rule with sovereign 
power over the hearts and senses of men. A 
king for her lover, constant inconstancy, always 
going back to her from every transient fancy 
her property, her chattel ; and the foremost wits 
and dandies of the age for her servants, her 
court of adorers, whom she ruled with frowns 
or smiles, as her humor prompted. To be dar- 
ing, profuse, reckless, tyrannical; to suffer no 
control of heaven or men—yes, that was, indeed, 
tobea queen! And compared with such empire, 
the poor authority of the Precieuse, dictating 
the choice of adjectives, condemning pronouns, 
theorizing upon feelings aud passions of which 
in practice she knows nothing, was a thing for 
scornfullest laughter. 

(To be Continue d), 
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HIGINBOTHAM A LYON - + Toronto Agents 
15 Wellington Street East 

Telephone 488 





PHRENOLOGY. 
HRENOLOGY AND PALMISTRY— 


PROF. O'BRIEN, the greatest Phrenologist of 
the day, patronized by the elite. Photos read. 
219 Jarvis Street, Toronto. 





PROFESSIONAL, 


GHERMAN E. TOWNSEND 
Public Accountant and Auditor 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Toronto, “Phone 1641 





ARCHITECTS. 





BEAUMONT JARVIS 
ARCHITECT 
Tracers’ Bank Unambers, TORONTO 
Telephone 2274. 


“ARGO” Cycte Compy 


Room 15, SATURDAY NIGHT Building. 
“This wheel goes ahead, not A-stern.” 


ARLINGTON HOTEL 


TORONTO'S FAVORITE FAMILY HOTEL. 
Steam heated. One hundred rooms. 


W. G. HAVILL, Manager. 
Cor. King and John Streets. 


The Hunter, Rose Company, Ltd 


Printers and Bookbinders 


25 Wellington Street West, Toronto 








Estimates given? Telephone 545 


A. E. AMES & CO. 


(Members Toronto Stock Exchange) 


STOCKS bought and sold for cash or on margin 


on the Toronto, Montreal, New York and London 
Exchanges. 
10 King Street West, Toronto. 


TORONTO CARPET CLEANING CO. 


Office and Works—44 LOMBARD STREET. 
Telephone 2686. 

Carpets taken up, Cleaned, Re-laid or Made Over. 
New Carpets Sewed and Laid. Feathers and Mat- 
tresses Renovated. Furniture repaired. 

PFEIFFER & HOUGH BROS, 





Before you buy 


any shoes for spring, see 
our new styles. 3 . 
The 2th century boot 
will be all the style. 
Our stock of it will be to 
hand in a few days, in 
both button and lace. 


The J D. King Co., Ltd. 











79 King Stree 


Past 


Self Protection is the 
First Law of Nature 


A variety of diseases are warded 
ott by =————DRY FEET 
Our Rubbers keep your feet dry. 
Insure your health and add to 
the attractiveness of your ap- 
pearance, 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 
83 TO 89 


King Strect Bast 


Toronte 


W. L. WALLACE 


Oo YONGE ST. 


Is showing the new spring styles 
in Dongola, Button and Wace, 
also Oxfords. (The Tailor-made 
is the newest style of a button 
shoe.) 








The new spring goods’ for 
men are arriving. Will have a 
full assortment ina 
few days. 
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SATURDAY NIGHT is a Twelve-page, handsomely illus- 
jJevoted to its readers. 
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Ontaric, Canada. 
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Business Office. . . 


— . stele tia ae 
Subscriptions will be received on the following term 


Orne Vear.crccccccccccccescscccoesees 82 00 
Six Months... ....ccccssececsesesreers 1 00 
Three Months. ......eeeeeeeeeeees 50 





extra. 





Delivered in Toronto, soc. per annu 


Advertising rates made known on application at the busi- 
ness office 
THE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO. (Lrp.), Propr’s 


Vout. IX] TORONTO, MAR. 21, 1896. [No. 18 


The Drama. 


O attraction epual 
to the Brownies 
has visited Toronto 
for a long time. 
All last week the 
Grand was crowd- 
ed and on Satur- 
day seats could 

not be had at any 

Manager 

suc- 


price. 
Sheppard 
ceeded in induce 
ing thé company 
to remain over and 
perform- 
ance Monday 
Ver avening and a 


matinee on Tuesday, and on both occasions the 
It would be easy to find 


vive a 





house was crowded 
fault with the performance from a critic's 
standpoint, but as a wholesome, pretty and 
amusing novelty it is above all fault. The 
Brownies are so quaint, we have so long been 
familiar with them and their elvish adventures, 
that they constitute an irresistible attraction 


on the stage. 


x 

The entertainment last Friday afternoon for 
the benefit of the Theatrical Mechanical Asso- 
ciation was, as usual, a financial and artistic 
success. The Toronto Opera House’ was 
crowded, and along programme was swiftly 


gone through. 


One thing that has marred many a play put 
on in this city during the past season has been 
a spirit of fun among the performers. Too 
often they have jokes that do not belong to the 
play—very funny jokes that don’t come out—and 
those on the stage are bursting with stifled 
laughter. A stage manager who permits this 
sort of thing does not know his business. If a 
few stiff fines were imposed the thing would 
stop short once for all. It is an impertinence 
for a group of performers on a stage to mix 
some private merriment intoa scene that two 
or three thousand people are looking at. It is 
a preposterous thing, but by no means uncom- 
mon, and I have observed that the companies 
that sin in this regard usually disband within a 
few weeks after leaving Toronto. 

* 


It is not necessary to say much about Hands 


Across the Sea, because this melodrama 
is so very. well known. It is one 
of the most popular plays of the kind 
now traveling. Maurice Freeman makes 


an effective stage hero and is well supported by 
Miss Nadine Winstan and Miss C. Blanche 
Rice. I have never seen this play put on with- 
out smiling when we are shown the interior of 
Madame Valaire’s gambling saloon, and the 
same cause for smiling exists in this presenta- 
tion of it. Before we see the place we are led 
to believe that it is a gilded palace of iniquity, 
presided over by *‘ the most beautiful woman in 
all Paris.” When we see her, Madame Valaire 
proves to he pretty enough, so far as that goes, 
but her gilded palace of iniquity is not overly- 
gilded. It looks like a cheap boarding-house 
after a bailiff has seized everything that was 
salable. The walls are dingy: the furniture 
consists of two or three 
chairs and a little table, at which Count Paul 


tifteen-cent wooden 


and Tom Bassett are gambling in so desultory 
a way that no one would expect fora moment 
that either knew what was trumps or 
what card was played last. That scene 
could be vastly improved in any presentation 
of the play [have yet seen, and it stands par 
ticularly in need of improvement as played at 
the Toronto this week rhe scene should be 
put on with some gaiety and spirit of action, 
some lightness of color and luxury of appoint 
ments. Count Paul is supposed to be quite a 
lady-killer, ind his make-up should not spoil 
whatever degree of nati heauty may be 
possessed by the actor playing the part. 


sh-Canadian poet, 


Mr. John Imrie, the S« 


will deliver a lecture on The Humor, Pathos 
and Poetry of the Family Circl in College 
street Presbyterian churchon Tuesday evening, 
March 24, assisted by well known musical 
talent. Admission will be free. 

On Friday evening of last week only those 
who arrived early obtained seats at the Con 


servatory of Music, the occasion being the 
fourth recital of the season of the School of 
Elocution. The literary numbers, eight of John 
Greenleaf Whittier's poems, were interspersed 
with interesting musical selection An intro 


ductory essay which was very meritorious was 
read by Miss May Walker on the author men 
tioned. The first recitation, Telling the Bees, 
by Miss Florence McConnell was 
Miss Blanche Lehigh was thoroughly 


admirably 
done. 
convincing in a weird piece called The Sisters 
Miss Ella Metcalfe was very pleasing in the 
patriotic Scotch poem, The Pipes of Lucknow. 
The story of gallantry and romance in Denmark, 
King Volmer and Elsie, 
Miss Olive Jeffery. In School Days was etfee 
tive as given by Miss Duluth Barnes: Mar 
Acadian tale, was inter 


was well rendered by 


guerite, a charming 
preted by Mrs, W..J. Ross withartistic strength: 
The Witch's Daughter served to display the 
versatility of Miss Ida Wingfield, a young elo 
Mr. C. 


cutionist of rare talent. Leroy Kenney 


TORONTO S 


scored another popular success in The Rangers. 
Sir Charles L. Young's comedietta, Woman's 
Perfidy, was presented by the following cast: 
Mrs. Montrevor.......... Miss May Walker 
Mrs. Norwood Jones. ....Miss Blanche Lehigh 
Juliette. caceeees. Mrs. W. J. Ross 
| Considerable mimie ability was shown in this 
number, especially by the lady who played 
| Juliette. 


* 

The Grand will again be dark next week. 

a 

A new and thrilling comedy-drama, The 
Sidewalks of New York, will be a candidate 
| for public favor at the Toronto Opera House 
next week. If there is anything significant in 
a name, a good deal is promised by this title. 
And, from all accounts, a good deal is given. 
There are four acts full of all sorts of complica- 
tions, explanations, love, robbery, revenge, low 
comedy fun, and a daring fifty-foot dive into a 
tank of water to the rescue of the heroine. The 


great leap is made by Kearney P. Speedy, the | 


diver of the world, who 
from the St. 
The hero 
been 


champion high 
plunged 135 feet 
bridge into general notoriety. 
rescues his best girl, who has 
thrown off the dock by the worst villain un- 
hung. The scenes are sketched from life and 
painted by John H. Young of the Broadway 


Theater. 


with the New York Herald office illu- 
minated in the immediate background, | 


is pronounced the best he ever painted. 
The street characters introduced in this 
act are accurately given from life and _ illus- 
trate the varied human 
nightly in that neighborhood, making the 
picture, in the language of the author, Mr. 
Scott Marble, ‘a living reflex of the sidewalks 
of New York.” Another great scene is one 
representing an old distillery and shot tower 


on the Brooklyn docks. It is from this tower 


the daring leap is made head foremost into the | 
A life-like representation of the Italian | 


water, 
quarter, familiarly known as ‘Little Italy,” 
and another set showing Greely Square and the 
Hustler building, are among the wealth of 
scenic accompaniments. 

asain 


London Ladies’ Letter. 


LONDON, March 9. 


HE elaborate 
educational 
question for 
young ladies is 
once more on the 


systems in vogue 


not befitting the 
future of girls or 





The ab- 


sence of social 


sisters. 


ly criticized; the 
aim nowadays is 
not only to edu- 





in the genera] 
classics, but to 
train them to become skilled mothers and use- 
ful home-wives. A knowledge of music, lan- 
guages and drawing is very good, but after all 
not so essential to their welfare as initiating 
such lady-scholars into the ways of becoming 
useful wives as well as patient mothers. Pro- 
fessional education for young ladies is rapidly 
gaining ground in London, as well as through- 
out Great Britain. Teaching the young fair 
sex the code of society is certainly obligatory, 
but then this should not in any way interfere 
with instruction in practical household eco- 
nomy and teaching them a fixed profession by 
which, in case of need, their future career may 
prove remunerative. A great many young 
ladies have themselves seen the importance of 
this wisdom, which explains the number of 
girls that are learning the arts of architec- 
ture, nursing and medical science. Pianoforte 
teachers and schoolmistresses are overdone ; 
few care to enter these professions, as the 
remuneration is not sufficient. The world of 
late years has undergone a serious evolution 
both for young ladies and young men; the 
change has forced the rising generation to be 
taught a trade, to acquire a skilled occupation, 
by which they can earn a living. In the case 





Louis | 


types to be seen | 


tapis. The many | 


are looked upon as | 


their more elderly | 


economy is severe- | 


cate young ladies | 


of the “learned professions,” the run is to be a | 


woman-doctor, Just as in the case of the male 
physician, this exacts a great deal of up-hill 
work, and private means must be forthcoming 
which is not to be improvised 


Why not 


The compounding of simples is 


till a practice 
grows up. study to become an 
apothecary ? 
very remunerative. In commercial firms, lady 
bookkeepers and cashiers are much sought 
after; they make excellent accountants. The 
lighter side of the industrial arts opens out a 
wide field for the delicate taste of women. 

The Queen is making no change in her plans 
consequent on the death of Prince Henry of 
Battenberg. She is giving her usual annual 
round of invitations to the royal dinner parties 
at Windsor. Guests arrive at the Castle at six 
p.m., assemble for dinner at 8.45; after dinner, 
an all-round chat in one of the salons, when 
Her Majesty soon retires. The guests remain 
toenjoy music or to play whist; then they are 
shown to their bed-chambers. Next morning, 
after breakfast, they return to town, when a 
fresh series of home and foreign distinguished 
During the Queen's stay at 
the only change Her Ma- 
retired, 


invites arrive. 
Cimiez—near Nice 
more 


jesty will make is to live 


and that Princess Christian and her daughter | 


will replace the deceased Prince and relieve the 
Princess Beatrice. 


The well known dairy of the Princess of 


Wales is not unlikely to be copied by other | 


leading ladies in the land. 
practical recreations tend to be followed. It 
was a favorite pastime with 
(Antoinette, and relics of her “dairy” at the 
Her Royal 
take 


poor 


Trianon at Versailles still exist. 
daughters 
a pleasure in making their own butter and 
sending it up to London, along with other 
personal dairy produce, to be consumed by the 


| Highness and her two 


royal dairymaids and the family at Marlborough 
The walls of the Sandringham dairy 
present from the 
Prince of Wales; they were imported 


House. 
are covered with tiles, a 
from 
India and are, in point of color, of a derk 
peacock blue; in design they represent 


These useful and | 


Marie | 


rose, the shamrock and the thistle, each of the 
national emblems being surmounted by the 
Prince's own motto, ‘‘Ich dien.” Large pans 


perfect order around the dairy, upon 
marble counters. 
pan figure the heads of the best varieties of 
cows moulded in different materials, from 
| marble to silver. 
| tiful painting ornament, the artistic work of 
Princess Louise, to match the Indian tiling, 
stands in a corner of the dairy; in another 
corner, a model of the Princess's pet Alderney 
cow with a scroll recording her prizes—a head 
| roll of fame. 
The Queen’s favorite lace is the beautiful 
Honiton, and constitutes the varieties mostly 
worn by ladies of rank, whose purses will allow 
them'to purchase the expensive though charm- 
ing material. The royal lace is made in Devon- 
shire, in the very old and historical village, 
| from which the product derives its name. It 
| will be remembered that Her Majesty’s bridal 
| veil was made of Honiton lace. The making of 
this artistic dentelle is unique, and much labor 
is required in its manufacture; very often 
other parts 


the flowers, leaves, and all 
of the pattern are separately made by women 


in remote Devon villages, especially those along 


grocer’s shop. Twice a year representatives 
| from leading lace-making firms visit these vil- 
lages to buy up the dainty scraps which skilled 
workmen convert into the celebrated Honiton 


lace. 
In the tight-fitting sleeve controversy, the 
situation will remain as it is; of course not for 


| ever, but for a long time. They will be volu- 


| minous at the shoulder because they show off 


the bust, and hence their popularity. The 
| sleeves may droop a little towards the elbow by 
a combination of frills, to suit some figures, 
and the ruse be continued till the sleeve grips 
the wrist like a bishop's; that is all the modi- 
fication or moderation. It isalleged that several 
| ladies intend to display more independence, 
more individuality with respect to the fashions; 
that is, will dress to suit themselves only, and 
not be led by any general craze. That, it is 
| alleged, will prevent their styles from being 
copied, from becoming general and so vulgar. 
There are certain leading principles of change 
| in materials and shapes that will be followed, 
because convenient, hence, why the tailor cos- 
tume, the little jacket and the short accordion- 
pleated skirt are still in favor. 
hats will be in straw, black and white, round 
in shape, turned up at the back, and trimmed 
with flowers, mostly roses. Gowns are still 
wide, while fitting close to the hips. Black 
silk is a very general material, and harmonizes 
well with the popular Louis XV. coat. Jackets 
MopIistr. 








are in greater demand. 


March Number of Massey's. 


| 

| The frontispiece in the Massey “Magazine 
for March is a colored plate, giving Mr. F. M. 
| 


Bell-Smith’s painting, Lights of a City Street. | 
This painting has been examined by nearly all | 


art-lovers, and generally admired. It shows 
| King and Yonge street in the evening of a 
wet day, and the reproduction 
makes an unusually attractive picture. 
illustrations the March number is 
superior, and some work of the very highest 
class by F. H. Brigden and C. M. Manly is 
given. It may be said that from the artistic 
point of view the number surpasses anything 
yet issued in the shape of a monthly in this 
country. Mr. J. C. 
Photographing the Invisible is very interesting. 
and of special value when it is known that 





In its 
very 


McLennan’s article on | 


ATURDAY NIGHT. 





containing the milk are ranged in the most | 
white | 


On broad brackets over each | 


A long milk-can, with bean- | 


‘ | > “ry ® ¢ iece are ay" ‘rec s > oct 
A superb scene of Herald Square, | the coast; all pieces are bartered at the local | 


The new spring | 


in Massey's | 


Mr. McLennan is a member of that small | 


group of men who prosecuted experiments with 
the X rays so successfully in the School of 
Practical Science. He writes with a full and 
recognized knowledge of his subject. Mr. 


} and reclaimed after all. 


Confidential Letters to a Young 
Lady. 
No. 2.—How to Win a Man. 

Y DEAR GIRL,—When aman goes 
hunting he does not go toan open 
place in the country with a repeat- 
ing rifle or a breech-loading shot- 
gun, and begin firing like all pos- 

| sessed up into the air, in hopes of 
| hitting something. A bird might fly along 
| over such a gunner and get shot, but the 
chances are that the huntsman might shoot 
away for a thousand years after that manner, 
without bagging a bird. A man is like a wild 


| 
| 
| 


| 


goose. 
an open demonstration, and just as easily cir- 
cumvented by a little ingenuity. 
in the air—pick: out your bird and shoot like 
lightning at the proper moment. Don’t let all 


or any of the birds know which one you have | 


your eye on, either. 


Remember, in the first place, that only some | 


men‘are worth winning, or rather, that there 
are some more valuable than others. Ninety 
per cent. of men are so built that they can be 
made useful citizens and good husbands if their 
wives use tact, but some of these require too 
much tact, while the remaining ten per cent. 
are worse than blank prizes—in fact, there are no 
blanks in this lottery, for you must draw either 
a prize ora penalty. If you don’t guess right 
in this game, you must pay a forfeit—a serious 
forfeit, the peace and the hope of your life. 

To win a man of the right sort a girl must 


see to it that her name is not lightly spoken | 


by men. I am not addressing a young lady 
who needs to be told that she must not give 
gossip a chance or lend scandal a theme, but my 
advice goes much further. What I mean is 
that a girl should not—and if she does the fault 
is her own—be joked about, even in the best of 
good nature, by her male friends. 
know how young men chaff each other in semi- 
public places, but I have observed thaf on such 


occasions there is a type of girl so popular and | 


so generally esteemed that her name is not 
drawn into the jest. Her sisters, her dearest 
friends, her social superiors are mentioned 

how Winnie went off boating with Freddie 
and the party returned to the hotel with- 
out them, and like harmless’ banter — 
but she is not, as I say, drawn into the 
jest as Winnie is. This sort of girl uses every 
fair art to make herself popular, but she is 
neither a prude nor a tom-boy 
embrace all other girls, all jthose who are 


joked about. She does not try to pass for a 


saint like the prude, nor does she aim to be | 
like the tom-girl. | 


thought a ‘jolly fellow” 
She is natural, sensible, good-humored, but 
most of all, conscious of what is due to her, and 
| content to revolve and shine in her proper 
maidenly orbit. 


The prude makes a young man weary. I use | 


this, not in the slang sense, but to say that the 
spirit of a man droops in the artificial and sus- 
picious atmosphere that surrounds the prude. 
A man won't think seriously of a tom-girl. She 


her as a ‘“‘jolly fellow” and in the end may 
show such confidence in her as to ask her 
| advice about proposing to some other girl. 
There is a girl, pretty, perhaps beautiful, who 
| can pick and choose from among all the eligible 
young men. She has but to appear on the 
scene and other girls are left, desolate. Tiring 
of one beau, she can change at will and attract 
anyone that suits her passing fancy. But a 
year, two, “hree years go by and she is still un- 
married. Men flirt with her and marry her 
friends. In the end she marries some faithful 
chap who, thrown aside long ago, is sought out 
That girl is like the 
huntsman shooting into the sky. She has had 
no definite purpose. Her flirtations, her incon- 


| stancy, have made her talked about and joked 


Hamilton MacCarthy’s article on the Embellish- | 


ment of Canadian Cities, Prof. Welch, provost 
of Trinity, treating of University Life at Cam- 
bridge, and J. W. Bengough’s Jokoserio are 
very interesting. Mr. Frederic W. Falls is to 
be congratulated upon the decided improve- 
ment which, backed .by the enterprise of the 
publishers, he has made in the magazine. 


emtipaeneca asco 


People We Meet. 





No. | 
the ! prawn by Mr. V.C. MeQ@ill, 


The Maid. 


| of laughter. 


| inexcusable. 


|} a certain point 
secretive by nature, tell their chums every- | 


| looks at one of them he describes her as madly | 
She’s always looking at me,” he 
They | 


about. And the danger in these jests is not 
that evil may grow out of pleasantries when re- 
peated, but that someone, half in love with a 
girl, may have his illusion dispelled in a burst 


meet the girl afterwards—they forget what the 
story is, but they know there is one. 

Three or four young men chumming together 
maintain a degree of confidence which is simply 
Girls may chum together, but 
never dream of confiding in each other beyond 
Boys, unless phenomenally 


They think it is all right because an 
As a social reformer I feel 


| thing. 
exchange is made. 


it my duty to warn girls that not one of them | 
can kiss a youth without the fact being re- | 


ported tohis immediate chums. These chums 
look at the girl thereafter with a new interest 
“the girl that Billy kissed,” says Bobby to 
himself. 
Men are vile, you say. You are right. Men 
are very vile and unknightly. 
than once punched the heads of schoolmates in 


Asa boy I more 


an endeavor to inculcate ideas of chivalry, but 
it entailed more fighting than my constitution 
would stand. The vanity of man in_ his 
cub stage is such that he cannot refrain from 
talking of himself and his girl. 
held it to be a great pity that girls and very 
young ladies could not understand how vain 
and boastful very young beaux are. If a girl 
in love, 
tells his chum. ‘ Now, you just watch.” 
watch in vain, the girl perhaps not being aware 
**She won't look 
he says to his chum; “she's 


that the creature is on earth. 
when you're here,” 
awfully cute that way.” 

a man worth winning, 


KB 


How to win a man 
Be natural, be neat, be good, be not boisterous, 
nor spiteful, nor over talkative —but especially 
avoid flirtations with those vapid men who do 


not marry, but who chat and gossip with and | 


soil all the wares in the marriage market. The 
man who is worth winning has a contempt for 
these fellows and does not want : 


such men can chat in smoking-rooms saying 


| that she threw herself at their heads but they 


dodged her. 
but it is worth listening to. 
Sincerely yours, 
JARVIS Down. 


se 

Punch suggests that W. G. Grace, the cham- 
pion cricketer, would be the best arbitrator for 
the Venezuelan question, because he knows 
the duties of an umpire and is sure to make 
‘a boundary hit.” 


He is just as easily frightened away by | 


Don’t shoot | 





Girls don't | 


classes which | 


has romped too often and too far; he regards | 


Men, not in the joke, remember | 
the girl’s name and recall the story when they 





IT have always | 





wife of whom | 


This is very old-fashioned talk, | 
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Memories. - 


For Saturday Night. 
Ah, what is this I find inside 
My last year's overcoat? 
Two red coupons for front seats hid 
Within a dainty note! 


A subtle perfume clings about 
That page of palest blue, 

Sweet incense borne across the months 
That roll between us two. 


The note says she—how fair she was! 
Would most delighted be 

To go and hear De Reszke sing 
In Lohengrin with me. 


That night still lives in Mem'ry’s halls 
[The seats cost me eleven] 
Her words, like rose leaves, linger yet 
[The carriage cost me seven.] 


Ah yes, that happy night comes back 
With lesser joys to mingle 

She! Oh, she’s married, and I am 
Well, I, as yet, am single. 





Beside the Shelley Memorial. 


From the Oxford Magazine. 
i. 
Sweet-throated bird, we knew thee not, 
We too had dreamed our dreams, yet thought 
That thou as well wouldst learn to love 
Our narrow cage, and we forgot 
Those alien skies that leaned above. 
We saw thee fret behind thy bars 
For worlds we knew no longer of ; 
Sweet-throated bird, we saw thee bruise 
Thy lyric breast against the pane 
That prisoned us, yet showed the stars: 
And dreaming not what we should lose, 
We came and set thee free again. 
IL. 
Of old we knew thee not, but now 
We turn with wistful eyes to see 
Thine empty nest, the songless bough ; 
And in our cloisters’ twilight-grey 
Each golden plume that fell from thee 
We gather up, now thou art gone. 
Too late we saw how day by day 
Our unmelodious life went on 
The ancient unmelodious way. 
We stole beyond our prison bars 
To listen, ever and anon, 
For thy strange voice, and saw the stars! 
A. J. STRINGER. 


A Dream of Usk. 


For Saturday Night. 
In heart I walk thy vale, fair Usk, 
Where soft south winds are olowing, 
And hear, across the misty fields, 
The kine at even lowing ; 
The while, Alt-Cerrig’s snow-clad head, 
With crimson light is glowing. 


Beneath the rocks of Venny-fach 
The silver flood is leaping ; 

While o’er the woods of Pwll-yn-gwaidd, 
Mysterious shades are creeping ; 

And, sweetly o'er the quiet land, 
The sound of bells comes sweeping. 


The sable night looms up apace, 
Each form of beauty hiding ; 
But still the scenes glow out as fair, 
A pleasure pure providing, 
Though, now, they are but things of air, 
In memory’s heart abiding. 
J. KELLICK-BATHURST. 


Before the Dark. 


For Saturday Night. 
As on the verge of gloomy night, 
When day is done ; 
We see, on some far mountain height, 
The last rays of the sun. 


So stands, on life’s dark portal, 
Youth, with sun-gloried hair, 
A light, presaging life immortal, 
A moment lingers there, 
There! let him bask, perchance in vain, 
_In that bright ray. 
For mist and darkness, woe and pain, 
Must come e’er day. 
REGINALD GOURLAY. 





Nothing to Say. 


A lover once pondered an amorous plea 
For many a day ; 

Resolved that the tale of his passion should be 
Told in a neat way. 


The tenderest terms of the language he sought, 
And conned them till all were arranged as they 


ought 
To be. “I know what I'll say!” so he thought, 
“Oh, what will she say?” 


But, strangely enough, when he knelt by her side 


t chanced to befall 
That none of the eloquent speeches he tried 
Would come at his call. 


| His cowardly tongue could say little, at best, 
But his brave eyes said much, while a kiss said the 


rest; 
And she—she only hid her face in his breast, 
Saying nothing at all. 
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Reuben. 


| with some spirit, for his air and tone riled me. 
——— | “Over-confidence isn’t a good thing in this | 
7 THE STQRY OF A HOCKEY MATCH. game.” 


Illustrations by Mr. V. C. McGill. “We're going to win!” he said again, and 


| 
mae + looking as i 2 were going tos . “So look 
ws I called | gas if he were going to snarl » look 
PO 


out for your money.” 
upon Annette ey, 
on a certain I made no reply to that remark, because I 

c | . , 

Friday didn’t want Annette to know that I had done 
: . any betting, as we were saving tic i 

ing—a good | 9™ g, a e@ Vv ere saving up to furnish 
eiday 1 al- | the house we were going into in June, and I 

c © a . . 
ways ocuk knew she had her prejudices. But Aunt Jane, 

ays ; 

: . : who had been keenly listening to the talk 
oned it in : : ; e' — 
such a case chirped : 
such a cas i as ‘ 

I saw a large “That's right, Reuben! temember that 
saw a le . isa! a nike ‘ 9% 
Greenville is sitting right here.” There was no 


even- 





H and shabby : 
a teank in the need to remind anybody of that. And yet I 
hall cod couldn’t help admiring the old lady's pride in 
be ee 7 a Reuben, and involuntarily my thoughts ran 


\ : heard a ¥ ‘ 

vy V strange volce back to my own boyhood’s home in the country. 
( **Oh, but Cyrus would be proud if he could be 

here to see you. I told you Cy was captain of 
the Greenville Club, didn’t I? And if you will, 


I'll send a post card right off to Cyrus.” 


in the dining- 


+ - Se room. I guessed instince- 
tively it must be some- 
f one or more of An- 
nette’s Greenville rela- 
* 
/ 


stand for Greenville,” put in Annette amiably. 


* ives ate net. oe 4 
F cows Es and i wate — ‘You should consider yourself one of us to- 
| ing “relatives.” They night, Aunt Jane. Besides, Blanktown isn’t 
} have heard of you, and very friendly to Ottawa, you know.” 
If look you over carefully ‘‘T should say not,” I said 


and with a critical air, and say: ‘‘Oh, this is 
Annette’s young man! I thought he was taller!” 
And you know that you are being mentally 
compared, in a physical sense I mean, with 
some raw-boned, lusty rural gallant, and you 
are supposed to feel mean, and little, and about 
as useful as the china dog on the mantel. 

And then, of course, you have to meet them 
at tea on Sunday, and take them to church; 
and they talk about Mary and Martha and how 
Uncle Ben has “ben” failing lately, and how 
much the girls will come in for, poor dear souls! 
and how fast Willie is growing up. (And you 
know there is more truth than poetry in that 
remark ; for you have met ‘‘ Willie.”) 

So I went in and was introduced to Aunt 
Jane. There was only Aunt Jane, so from the 
size of the trunk I guessed she had come to 
stay. I had heard of Aunt Jane of Greenville ; 
for Annette’s family had spoken of her often 
with much tender regard, as she was a rich 
old maid, and it was thought, or hoped, I don't 
know which, she might leave a good bit to 


**Good reason why,” snarled Reuben. 

“Yes, indeed, Reuben,” said Annette airily. 
‘We've beaten you so often.” 

He couldn't say no to that; but he glowered 
at me, and somehow I felt I was not improving 
our team’s chances by adding fuel to his hos- 
tility. Butas the referee’s whistle called the 
players together and Reuben skated off, I 
couldn’t help singing out: 

‘Don't let any personal prejudices influence 
your play!” For I felt that he hated me by 
this time. 

**We know where the foul play comes from,” 
growled one of the Blanktown contingent sit- 
ting behind me, in resentment of my remark. 

“Yes, indeed we do, don’t we?” I responded 
cheerfully, without looking around. 
from is a good word.” 

*Reuben'll laugh last!” snapped Aunt Jane. 
I felt instinctively that she and I were not 
going to be on the most amicable terms that 


* Comes 


evening. 
“Tm sure of it—if he ever sees the point at 
Annette. / 4 / p all,” I heard Annette murmur. It struck me 
“Tm going to kill two birds with one stone | that, thanks to the hockey match and Reuben, 
on this visit!” chirped Aunt Jane. “ You see, 4 nnette’s chances of ever getting some of Aunt 
Reuben wrote me he would be here to-morrow Jane's property were not improving. 
from Blanktown to play in the hockey match; And now the match was on, and with a dash 
and I haven't seen Reuben since the summer!” from the face our forwards carried the puck 
*““ And who is Reuben ?” I wsked, feeling in- straight up the ice toward us. It is always 
oe and ae a the cheering to see your team start out at a win- 
é <tow ez Aube “OUI a. : ‘ — ss ‘ ’ ve , 
alee hae eae tae sis Reuben ? une ae” - ee ee : sa 
: taw—waw!” filled the place. Our dear Aunt 
There was a time, now, when Anne thought a Jane rose completely to her feet in her ex- 
good deal of Reuben Grant; and if we knew | Gitoment. : 
the truth, I guess she thinks some of him yet !” “ Reuben!” she screamed; for Reuben was 
And Aunt Jane gave an assertive toss to her down with a dose of his own medicine. From 
ed, while she looked knowingly a! Annet here sat I had seen the ripping, for my exe 
had been on that oriflamme of war, red-headed 


Blanktown. i Reuben. And the referee had seen it. 
I hadn't heard of him on the Blanktown “ Put him off!” roared the crowd. (Meaning 
hockey team,” I ventured to say mildly. Reuben) 


**Oh, well, you'll see him,” said Aunt Jane 
ut with evident pride. ‘‘ And I’ve got to go and 
see the match. Cyrus told me to be sure and 
go. Cyrus is captain of the Greenville team, 
and he wants me to tell him all about Reuben.” 
““We shall be delighted to have you go with 
us, Aunt Jane,” said Annette, and she smiled 
across at me. quicker than a piece of inexcusably bad play. 
“Yes, indeed,” I said. There was no help for But Reuben got a warning—for the sake of 
it. The truth is, I had laid myself out to see appearances. 
that match with a few of the boys. The match “What's that man talking to Reuben for?” 
promised to be a good one, though the chances snapped Aunt Jane. ‘ Reuben knows his busi- 
were all in favor of the home team, as the neaal” 
weather promised to remain cold, with good ‘He does, indeed! That's what he’s talking 
ice; and the Blanktown team, as everybody | ¢, him for!” retorted Annette, who also had 
knows, play their best game—rather a dirty | 6) Reuben’s initial tactics. She was daggers 
one—on poor ice. drawn with Aunt Jane by this time. Then the | 
Reuben, I learned, was an old admirer of 


; , play went on. 
Annette’s in Greenville, and a favorite nephew 


: At half time the score stood one all. 
of Aunt Jane’s, whose desire at one time had Despite the weight of the Blanktown team, 
been that he and Annette should marry; a de- 


their bodying tactics, and the miserable condi- 
sire she still very possibly treasured. However, ? 

ER. I was to make myself agreeable ; so I secured 
three seats, front row, almost behind the upper 
goal, and drove around for Annette and the 

Reuben had arrived and taken tea 
at the house, but had gone on _ to 
the rink before I called. For an_ old 
lady who had never seen a hockey match, 
Aunt Jane was rather excited over her pro- 
spective initial one, and told me she hoped | 
she would sit where we would see a lot of | 
Reuben. 

Her wishes were realized to a greater extent 
than I anticipated. 

The size of the rink and the crowd there 
impressed Aunt Jane, and she sat silent for 
some time, glancing furtively about for Reuben; 
while I caught the eye of one or two of the 
boys, who looked at the ice and shook their 
heads in a sad and negatory way. For the 
weather had turned suddenly very mild, and 
the ice was little better than slush. Presently 

ST. the teams came out and slowly made the circuit 
of the rink, in that languid, nonchalant manner 
only attained by hockey players of high degree. | 
Suddenly Aunt Jane cried : 

“Oh, there’s Reuben! Don't you see him, 
Anne? There he is, going down the side; the 
tallest feller of the lot!” She was all excite- 
ment, 

Reuben stoppe when he came around to us. 
He was a tall, muscular, awkward-looking 
chap, with a great amount of coarse red hair 
and keen small eyes. I observed that he was 
quick and strong upon his skates, and he 
looked as if he could play the roughest kind of 
hockey all night. I was introduced; and as I 


‘Put him off!” snarled the Blanktown con- 
tingent. (Meaning our man). 

“Put ‘em both off!” said Fair Play. But 
that voice was unheard. Our man went off 
and the audience groaned. 

I glanced across at the boys. They looked 
blue. A referee can make you hot and cold 


old lady. 





y. . 
only got & sumy nod T Regt my Bands where The Ottawa goal-keeper made brilliant stops. 
they were—deep down in my overcoat pockets. " 

“T think this is your first match here for | 
Blanktown, ins’t it?” I remarked, for I had | tion of the ice, our team had played grandly | 

never seen the fellow before. and had succeeded in keeping the score even, 

“It's my first match for them anywhere,” he | despite the referee's plain partizanship. But 

answered, with his eyes on Annette. “I’m on | what a game that fellow Reuben had played! 

. in place of Jones, who is sick.” Had it not been for our goal-keeper’s brilliant 
sod “Of course you don’t expect to beat our team | stops, and the great play ef Olds, our cover | 
to-night, Reuben?” said Annette. Annette is | point, the score must have been against us. | 
a great hockey enthusiast and loves a fair and | For red-headed Reuben had swept down the | 

fast game as well as anybody. rink with the puck, right through our for 
“Oh, I guess we do!” he said. “That’s | wards, dodging when he could, going through | 

what we came up for. Of course, I know you | by sheer force when he could not dodge, but 

don't want to see us win, Anne "—and he shot | always with the puck; the incarnation of 
the a lidded glance at me—‘‘ but we're going to | Archie McNaughton when that athlete played | 


win, all the same.” for Montreal. But Olds was cool as ever, and‘! 
: | 


“Take care you don't get left!" I chipped in 





“You mustn't forget that Blanktown doesn't | 


| out our forwards, and only the great Olds 


| cried 


| hugs her hero, 


| couldn’t beat you ! 
| Cyrus right away ! 








TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


| long lifts saved his fortress again and again; | 
and when Reuben did succeed in having a drive | 


at the goal our men there, save once, rose to 
the occasion. 

Reuben did not come near us during the rest, 
thinking, doubtless, he had given me some- 
thing to meditate upon. And I did doa little 
thinking, thanks to Reuben. A fellow will, you 
know, when he has a hundred up and things 
don't look as promising as the probabilities in- 
dicated. When Reuben came out for the second 
half he got an ovation from his Blanktown 
admirers. If he had added fairness to his 
Titanic efforts of the first half he would perhaps 
have been accorded praise by our own people. 
But all Ottawa realized that if the match was 
won by Blanktown, it would be not through the 
play of the team, but by one man—Reuben. 

In the meantime a note had been handed me 
which contained a message that set me think- 
ing harder than ever. I saw Aunt Jane’s curi- 
ous eyes upon it, but I gave her no satisfaction. 

Then the second half began. 

And what a second half that was! I shall 
| never forget it. Neither will Annette; nor 
Aunt Jane, nor Reuben—certainly not Reuben. 

How he did play to win! And though I dis- 
liked him instinctively, as I knew he disliked 
me, I could not help admiring, silently, his 
pluck, his untiring vigor, his dogged persever- 
ance. In fifteen minutes from the commence- 





I 


| 
\ Vemm | HII 


Reuben played to win. 


ment of the second half he had almost played 


and our stonewall goal-keeper stood between | 
Reuben and victory. 

Time and again he came dashing toward us 
(Aunt Jane thought the change of goals in the | 
second half was Reuben’s doing in order that | 
she might see lots of him) only to be checked | 
and thwarted by our defence. I saw his set 
jaw, and how his big. white teeth gleamed! | 
his determined scowl; his snappy eyes * and 
once, in a scrimmage near the goal—how 
irregularly the Ottawa hearts beat then !—he 


| gave me a look that showed his regard for me. | 


* Reuben, remember Greenville!” cried Aunt | 
Jane, who was standing up and trying to follow 
the movements of the puck right under her 
nose, looking very much like a woman who 
sees a mouse. | 

‘“Cyrus would be proud of you, Reuben!” | 
Annette, laughing. But he wouldn't | 
look at her. I knew she was sorry a moment | 
later for the remark, for, for the life of her, | 
she couldn’t help feeling proud of the play of | 
her Greenville cousin. 

As for me, for reasons best known to myself, 
I neither cheered nor spoke. 

And now there remained but three minutes to | 
play, and still the score stood one to one. 

*“ Ot—taw—waw! Ot—taw—waw!” roared | 
the rooters. The Blanktown voices were lost. 
The girls screamed, the boys whistled and | 


| 
| 


| yelled, and people stood up and crowded and 


craned in their excitement. 

**Ot—taw—waw !” cried Annette. She, too, 
was standing up and waving her hands. 

““Why don’t you cheer for Reuben?” cried 
Aunt Jane. She, too, was in a frenzy, “It 
ain't fair!” ; 

“Oh, bother Reuben,” said Annette. An- 
nette’s party spirit overwhelmed any considera- } 
tion of the possible legacy. The old lady looked 
ready to cry. 

‘**By George,” I said, “Tl give a cheer for 


Reuben.” And I did. It wasa good one. I 


| wondered if Reuben heard it. 


Two minutes to play. 
And now the puck is lifted up the rink, and 
reaches Olds’ stick. He pauses a moment, and | 

then dashes down the ice. 

It is a splendid, dashing run, but a false 
move. For there is Reuben, his eyes flashing, 
the lips of his large mouth wide apart, every 
muscle in readiness. 

One minute to play. 

And now Olds is down, and Reuben has the 
puck. Nothing can stay him. Our point 
rushes out to check, but Reuben is past him 
like a flash, and, with the face of a demon, he 
sends the puck like a bullet between the posts, 
clean.into Aunt Jane’s lap, nearly knocking the | 
breath out of her. The umpire’s hand went up. 

A moment later the whistle blew, and the 
match had’ been won--and lost. 

The Blanktown contingent swarm on the ice, | 
waving their colors, laughing, shouting, sing 
ing. But Reuben forces his way through to 
where we are standing. Aunt Jane, who | 
hardly knows where she is in her excitement, 


*T knew you would do it, Reuben! They 
played unfair, and did everything, but they | 
I'll send that post card to 
And I'm going to keep this | 
to give to Cyrus!” And she held up the puck. 

But there is no praise from Annette; and I 
feel sorry that it is so, for Reuben’s sake. 

“Let us go home, George,” she says to me. 
*T hope you haven't lost much.” 

“TH wait for Reuben,” says Aunt Jane. 

“T hope you're not very much out,” says 
Reuben to me, as he turns toward the dressing. | 
room. There is a victorious sneer about his | 


by his splendid head work and wonderfully | mouth, for he cannot conceal his pleasure. | 


| eyes in the world, 


“On the contrary,” 
am very much in.” 

Reuben pauses and stares. 

““T never bet against my team,” I remark, 
“but thanks to the astute gentleman who had 
my money to doas he thought best with, and 
who thought Blarktown would win, and who 
got five to one, and thanks to your efforts, I am 
in just five hundred dollars!” 

And as Annette catches her breath and then 
laughs, and I join in it, I feel that I have that 
last laugh of Aunt Jane’s after all. 

But from his expression I think that Reuben 
sees the point. JEREMY CLAY. 


I murmur serenely, ‘I 





The Veiled Lady. 


From tie French of Catulle Mendes. 
ry NE evening as Don Manuel, 
a young cavalier who had 
come to Madrid to attend 
ihe festivities in honor of the 
baptism of the Infanta, was 
walking along the street, with 
his hands on his sword-hilt and 
his cloak wrapped about him 
like one in quest of armorous or 
other adventures, a closely veiled 
lady, shrouded in a black mantle, 
suddenly emerged from a house as if in desper- 
ate flight. 

At sight of Don Manuel she ran up to 
him and said, ‘*If you are in truth, Senor, as 
you appear to be, a cavalier of rank, you will 
save a lady whose honor and life are both in 
danger. I have narrowly escaped being sur- 





| prised by my Lasband in a compromising situa- 
| tion at the house of one of his friends, of whom 
| he is absurdly jealous. 


I had only time to seize 
my cloak and rush forthe door. He is follow- 
ing me. Detain him at all hazards, I implore 
you! If he overtakes me I am a dead and a 
dishonored woman.” 

‘**Trust to me, and fly,” said Don Manuel. 

He calmly took a seat before the house, and 
the lady disappeared. 

Soon the door opened, and out rushed a man 
in a disordered dress and a violent passion, 
swearing and gesticulating wildly. 

**Senor,” said Don Manuel, bowing very 
politely and deliberately, “in view of the fact 
that I have only been in Madrid a few days, it 
is not at all surprising that I have lost my way 
in your city, whose size is only equaled by its 
beauty. You will have the great goodness, I 
hope, to show me the way to Calle San Bernar- 
dino, where it is my good fortune to be awaited 
by a young lady, who is well disposed toward 
me and who has promised to open her window 
as soon as her duenna shall have fallen asleep.” 

“*Let me pass!” cried the other. ‘‘ Can't you 
see that J am in a great hurry?” 

‘But so am I, for the young lady who is 
awaiting my coming has the most beautiful 
But you, perhaps, have 


| some scruples about aiding me in a love affair ? 


I can only admire the delicacy of your feelings, 





and I am quite desirous of gaining the friend- 
ship of so virtuous a gentleman. Never mind 
the Calle San Bernardino, but at least, be good 
enough to direct me to some church containing 
relics of peculiar sanctity. I should be glad to 
pass in pray@ the night which I was about to 
be wicked enough to devote to less pious uses.” 

‘* Go to the devil, and let me pass.” 

“What? You will assist me neither in love 
nor in devotion?” 

“By St. Jago!” exclaimed the exasperated 
husband, ‘‘I believe you are making game of 
me!” 

“Tf I had been in your place,” coolly returned 
Don Manuel, ‘‘I should have discovered that 
long ago.” 

Then they drew their swords, and fought like 
tigers. Their swords flashed and clashed for a 
long time, for the combatants were brave and 
well matched. 

‘The veiled lady,” thought Don Manuel, 
‘‘has surely had time to reach a place of safety.” 

At this instant his adversary’s sword pene- 
trated deeply into his left breast, and he fell to 
the ground with a loud groan. 

‘*God have mercy on your soul!” exclaimed 
the victor, turning on his heel. 

“One word!” entreated Don Manuel, rallying. 
“The lady of whom you are in pursuit 
young and beautiful ?” 

** How does that concern you?” 

“Tt concerns me greatly. I should be sorry 
to die foran old hag with yellow eyes and a 
mustache.” 

‘** Know then that Donna Anna is just twenty 
years old and the most beautiful woman in 
Madrid.” 

‘*Then I die happy!” cried Don Manuel, and 
his eyes closed forever. 


is she 





Suitable for Publication. 
Chicago Post. 

“You say you have put a good deal of work 
on your poem,” said the magazine editor. 
‘** Are there any jogs in the meter?” 

‘* A few,” replied the poet. 

‘*That’s good,” returned the magazine editor. 
“*An even meter betrays thé work of a versifier 
rather than a true poet. There should always 
be jerks in magazine poetry, as if someone had 
suddenly given a yank on the curb-rein of 
Pegasus. Now, how about the rhymes? Are 
they all good ones, or do you make ‘kiss’ 
rhyme with ‘ice’ and ‘ good’ with ‘ blood’ ?” 

““T’ve taken some such liberties as that.” 

“Excellent. And now does the poem make 
any sense at all?” 

“Tt does not. It doesn’t mean a thing.” 

““Then I'll take it,” said the magazine editor 
promptly. ‘* You evidently understand what 
we aim to give our readers.” 

nie eatesipiliicaanaiinttiat 

A noted duelist was introduced to Col. A.—— 
Noted Duelist—Happy to make your acquaint- 
ance, sir. A moment later, being very much 
puzzled, he says to himself: ‘* By Jove, didn't 
[ kill that fellow somewhere in a duel ?”—7exas 
Sijtings. 





Equalizing Matters. 


Miss Short 
I'}) ride the horse. 





Both 


Delightful, isn’t it? 





et ee 


Gracious, Mr, Long you're so high up, suppose you ride this bicycle awhile and 
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STEAMSHIP SAILINGS. 


THis YEAR WILL BE | 
GREATER THAN IN | 
1895. | 


eastbound | 
York | 


Berths reserved six months in advagice, ¢ i 
and westbound, by the Montreal ahd New 
steamers. Apply for rates, sailings, maps and 
descriptive books. Sole Agency of English Channel 
and Continental Steamship Lines. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYDSS. CO. 


New York, Southampton (London, Havre, Paris) and 
Breman. 5 i1) 

Alle .31 Mar. Saale ..18 Apri 

Spree .. 7 April {Oa.m Havel. .21 April {a.m 
Lahn...14 April | Trave. 28 April 

New York. Gibraltar, Naples, Genoa 
Ems. = Mar. 28 , 10 =3>6. Weerrra.. April 18 | 
K.Wm. I. April lifasm, Fulda April 25 / a.m. 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND AGENCY 


72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


NEW AM ERIC: MPTON (London— Paris) 
New York, Mar. 25, lla.m. | Paris April 22, 10 a.m. 
Paris April l, l0a.m, | St. Paul. . April 29, 10 a.m. 
St. Paul... April 8. 10a.m.) New York..May 6, 10 a.m. 
New York, Apr. 15, l0a.m. | Paris May 13, 10 a.m. 


RED Si ANTWERP 
Westernl'd. Mar. 25, noon | Kensington, Apr. 22, noon 
Southwark... April 1, noon Westernl’d, Apr. 29, noon 
Noordland .. April 8, noon Southwark May 6, noon 
Friesland .. April 15, noon) Noordland.. May 13, noon 

International Navigation Company —- 
Pier 16, North River. Oftice, 6 Bowling Green, N. Y. 
BARLOW OUMBHERLAND, Agént 


72 Yonge sireet, toronto 








Anecdotal. 


There are Scotch as well as Irish bulls. The 
Pilot finds one in Andrew Carnegie’s article in 
the February North Review, 
where he speaks of Canada as a wayward 
child, unjust and tyrannical to her mother 
because bursting into manhood. 


* 


American 


A great talker had ensconced himself in the 
study of Laplace, the great mathematician, 
who went on with his work. After a while the 
visitor remarked: ‘* You are busy, Monsieur le 
perhaps I disturb you?” ‘ Not in 
Pray go on; Iam not listening.” 


* 


Marquis: 
the least. 


A small boy, who had heard a good deal of 
conversation on the progress of civilization, 
went up to his grandfather and said: ‘*Grand- 
pa, tell me what is the difference between bar- 
barism and civilization?”  ‘* Barbarism, my 
boy, is killing your enemy with a hatchet a 
distance of a step; civilization is killing him 
with a bombshell twelve miles away.” 


A whist player in Chicago who considered 
himself a great authority wrote a book on the 
subject and sent it to a famous Milwaukee 
player for his opinion of it. In about a week 
the book was returned to him with the following 
letter: ‘‘My Dear Sir,—-Your favor of the 
instant, accompanied by your book, was duly re 
ceived. I have read it very carefully. It seems to 
be a very good game, but I don’t think it is as 


good a game as whist. Sincerely yours, 


Although ascetic in his personal habits, the 
late Cardinal Manning was far from being aus- 
tere, and among his intimate friends he relished 
telling or hearing amusing things. A story he 
never shrank from telling was of a sculptor who 
had once attempted his bust in Rome. Dur- 
ing one of the sittings, as he was discoursing 
on pbrenology, Manning made him point out 
on the head he was modeling the supposed seat 
of various organs and qualities. At last Man- 
ning had asked him where was the seat of con- 
science, upon which the sculjtor had stalked 
across the room, and touching a certain part of 
the sitter’s cranium, remarked, ** That's where 
it ought to be!” 


When Agassiz was at Heidelberg, an insult 
to the Swiss clan of which he was the presi- 
dent was considered so serious among the 
students that a challenge was sent by Agassiz 
to the German club. The German students 
chose one of their best swordsmen to meet him. 
Agassiz, however, would not accept such con- 
ditions, but said, proudly, “It is not with one 
of you that I want to fight, but with all, one 
after another.” They marched to the chosen 
ground, and in a few minutes four German 
students had received sword cuts on their 
faces; then the others offered honorable peace 


and made an apology. 


One of a party of gentlemen, who were sitting 
over their wine, took it into his head, by way of 
a joke, to order a glass of vinegar on the quiet. 
‘Call the landlord, please,” he then said to the 
waiter. The proprietor of the establishment at 
landlord, 


do you mean to tell me that this is *‘ Winkler 


once obeyed the summons. “IT say, 


Hasensprung’?” (a favorite brand of German 
wine). “Just taste and see how sour thestuff is.” 
Without the faintest suspicion of the trick that 
was being played upon him, the landlord raised 
the glass to his lips and took a deep draught. 
His features were at once distorted in a most 
pitiable manner, showing plainly the effect of 
But, still, the fact of its 


heing negar did not dawn upon him, and he 


the acid on his palate. 


was naturally solicitous about the reputation 


of his wine. With heroic courage he com 
pelled his features to resume their usual 
eX press of placid composure, and then said, 


in a tone of injured Innocence : 


* Why, there's 


nothing wrong with this wine.” 


Dean Hole relates many anecdotes in his 
book describing his impressions of the United 
We have already quoted 
“At the 
time of the World's Fair a large room was set 


States and Canada. 
a couple of these and here is another: 


ipart, with attendant nurses, for the reception 
of babies while their mothers were inspecting 
the show. On one occasion a matron returned 
at a late hour to the ereche when = all 
the other mothers had departed, and being 
anxious lest owing to the number of deposits 
any mistake might have been made, eagerly 
It was produced after 


some little delay, and —lo! 


enquired for her child. 
it was jet black ! 
Here,” says the dean, ‘having related the 
history with solemnity and emotion, with the 
pathetic intonation which the French call tears 
in the voice, you will pause to give your listener 
an opportunity to express the sympathetic 
which does so much honor to his 
Christian heart, and then you will remark 
slowly, and smiling sweetly, ‘The mother was 
also black.’ ” 


sorrow 


TORONTO SATURDAY. NIGHT. 
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| Between You and Me. 
_ 

DON’T think there is anything more con- | 
vineing of the changes time makes in us, | 

than the perusal of that old-fashioned | 
hodge-podge, an ancient scrap-book ; one 

that we made up ourselves of varjous 
paragraphs that seemed specially interest- | 

ing and appealed strongly to some far- 
away frame of mind. How paltry seems the 
sentiment which brought tears to our young 
eves, how funny the fashions, how passes the 
wonders of discovery and invention. We played | 
croquet, and wore hoops, and read Ouida and | 





Swinburne, and goodness knows what in those | 
days. 
were of our party. How narrow seems the way 
and how scant the horizon as we look back 
over the old scrap-book and recall things. Even 
when one gets hold of the old schoolmate or 
college chum nowadays, she talks of her chil- 
dren, or her house, or her ailments ; and as for 
the divinity student, he has taken to a beard 
and glasses, and is a thing impossible, though 
indeed he has changed but little and would 
probably poke about with a croquet mallet as 

Parsons change least of all 
I wonder why? 


- 


happily as ever. 
human beings. 


The Roentgen rays have fallen upon Ger- 
many’s Emperor, and behold, they have gone 
through him, though I never thought they 
would (you know, they won't pierce brass.) 
On dit that the rays have, so to speak, located 
his pain, and that it will be possible to restore 
to him the use of his left arm, which has al- 
ways hung powerless, by quite a simple opera- 
tion. If everthere was a man who deserved 
the use of both arms it certainly is the Emperor 
William. He has had lots of good sense to 
overcome the shy sensitiveness which always 
possesses a deformed creature, and more power 
to, not only his elbow, but his shoulder and 
his wrist and his fist, say I! 


* 

Perhaps by the time you read this the papers 
will have told us whose was the tiny mite of 
humanity found last week in a basement in 
Gotham. The little creature lapped luxuri- 
ously in lawn and ‘lace and silk, who had 
only seen four tub-nights in this weary world, 
and who went to the charity ward just as 
straight as if it had been left on a doorstep and 
swaddled in a length of burlaps. I remember 
one night while it rained and blew, a tiny wail 
was borne between the sill and the door into a 
hall where four people sat cosily munching 
apples and hickory nuts and reading maga- 
zines. It was such a mere thread of a cry that 
it might have never been noticed had not that 
wise creature, the dog, lgunged from his sleep 
on the rugand gone sniffing and whining at 
the door sill. Everyone was too comfortable to 
move, when the cry came again. ‘Stray kit- 
ten,” suggested Madam; ‘if we let Jack out 
he'll kill it,” and she called the dog to her 
knee. He came, brown-eyed and eloquent, 
as those creatures can be, and when she 
lazily enquired, ‘* What is it, Jack?” he 
trotted back to the door. “It’s not a 
eat,” said the boy; “Jack isn’t a bit ex 
cited. May I go and see what it is, 
mother?” So he went, Jack waiting patiently 
till the door was unbarred. 
stepped back among us intothe cosy entry hall, 


In a moment he 


where the grate fire burned. red, and the boy's 
face was full of excitement, and he held a 
basket in his hand. ‘* Mother,” he said breath- 
lessly, ‘‘as sure as you live it’s a baby.” It 
wasn't by any means a pretty one, nor was it in 
silks or laces, but when we unwrapped it and 
laid it on the rug, and Jack sat down beside it 
and licked its blue little fingers, it was with 
quite a visible effort that someone ordered the 
maid to telephone to the police station. And 
we laughed till we cried at the stupendous 
bobby who presently hove in sight and picked 
up the baby under his cloak in such a very 
knowing way that it became quite unnecessary 
for him to inform us, ** Sure, ve half a dozen 
av them at home, lady.” 


There are certain things which should not be 
Washing days used to be black 
Mondays indeed in many a house where the 


done at home. 


only suggestion of the weekly nuisance now is 
the ring at the door twice a week when the 
laundryman takes and returns the baskets. 
Baking day has quietly stepped down and out 
in modern houses, and there is yet one more 
thing which can be done better away from 
home than in it, though people are only just 
beginning to accept this truth. I refer to 
caring for the sick. There is no doubt that 
prejudice, usage and some hobgoblin we think 
is duty, rise up in protest against the arrival of 
the ambulance, almost as strongly as if it were, 
instead, the gruesome black wagon of the 
solemn-faced undertaker. I don’t see why on 
earth the ambulances were made such hearse- 
like looking things anyway. I have quite an 
idea of a cheerful ambulance, with windows in 
it and bright curtains to them, and something 
smart and stylish about the decorations out 
side, but I am frowned down by people who 
take life seriously, and I don’t suppose my 
giddy ambulance will ever dazzle the eyes of 
Toronto. However, there is a positive shrink 
ing from summoning the ambulance and carting 
off one’s dear invalid to a hospital, and this re 
pugnance is the biggest of mistakes and the 
silliest of prejudices and wrong notions of 
what is our duty. When Mr. Gay was informed 
by me, with many inward quakings as to his 
reception of the fact, that the ambulance was 
ordered to take him to the hospital, he ‘sat 
up” literally and vowed he would not go. 
When I set before him the size of Goliath, his 
own reduced muscular shape, and the desir 
ability of bowing to the inevitable, he groaned 
out a pathetic resignation, not to the will of 
Providence, but to the superior determination 
of the weaker vessel. In a week he was 
fortnight I was con- 
doubt, that 
though ** There’s no place like home” 


in clover; in a 
vinced, had I ever been in 
in most 
cases, in case of illness there’s no place like a 
The old-time hospital, with its 
horrors and its brutalities, has long since gone 


good hospital. 


the way of the madhouse, the poorhouse and 
In the modern 
hospital, bright, spotless, homelike rooms; clean, 
careful, regular diet ; little physic ; every cute 
contrivance for comfort ; perfect ventilation ; 


Windsor Salt for the Table and 
Dairy, Purest and Best. 


the prison of the last century. 


Divinity students and college chums | 
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Waiter—Which part of the fowl do you perfer ¢ 


Pugilist—An upper cut. 





disinfectants that do not smell worse than 
disease-—and La-la! the prettiest ministering 
spirits in the most modest, feminine and be- 
coming costumes worn in the world to-day. 
Verily, by the kind assistance of Mr. Gay Lam 
in danger of going silly in my admiration of the 
hospital nurse! She is such a little mother, 
this chit in the fetching soft fichu and the 
charming little cap, and she can smile adorably 
as she proffers a nasty spoonful, or frown like a 
snfall virago, with a truant smile curling up 
the corners of her mouth, as she refuses the 
plead-for morsel of some forbidden dainty. 
And the way she shuts one off when one is too 
talkative, by poking that miserable thermo- 
meter under one’s tongue, and the gravity with 
which she remarks “normal” when she has 
kept one quiet long enough and deigns to re- 
move her glass gag, and all her gentleness and 
her care and her wise little ways, and her dig 
nity, and her girlishness, and her enthusiasm! 
Iam sure Wordsworth meant a hospital nurse 
of to-day when he said : 
“A perfect woman, nobly planned 
To warn, to comfort, to command.” 
Lapy Gay. 
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Contempt of Court. 





Circumlocutory. 
Fidelio. 

A nun, caught by the Lady Superior in the 
act of kissing a male visitor to the convent, 
said to the abbess: ‘ May I not then kiss the 
man whose mother is my mother’s mother-in. 
law?” (Her father.) 





Leap Year Legend. 

Saturday, February 2), is the day of days 
which stamps 1896 as leap year, the year of the 
spinster’s opportunity. The New Woman, if 
she chose to take advantage of the conven 
tional custom, might plead ancient and illustri- 
ous precedent, for the origin of the privilege 
goes right away back to the days of St. Bridget 
and St. Patrick. 

St. Patrick was walking on the shore of Lough 
Neagh, when St. Bridget came up to him in 
tears, telling him that a mutiny had broken 
out amongst the women in her nunnery, who 
claimed the right of “ popping the question.” 


The good Saint said he would concede the privi- 
leze once in seven years; but Bridget said she 
dared not go back to the girls with such a pro- 
posal. 

She asked him to make it one year in four. 
The Saint yielded and said he would give them | 
leap year, whereupon Bridget took the initi- 
ative and proposed to the Saint; but as it was 
impossible for him to marry, he compromised 
the matter by giving her a silk dress. And 
ever since that time, if a lady proposes in leap 
year and is rejected, she has the right to claim 
a silk dress from the unwilling swain. 

—__ —__s+o—_ -—__—-_— 
Experience Has Proved It. 

A triumph in medicine was attained when 
experience sngtie that Scott's Emulsion 
would not only stop the progress of pulmonary 
consumption, but by its continued use health 
and vigor could be fully restored. 

—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—sa—r———ooOoOoOoOoOoOoO 

Chicago is determined to have a finer library 
building than Boston, even if it has to hire per- 
sons to sit in the rooms and do the reading. 
New York Evening Sun. 

—_—__e_——o_ 
A Handsome Woman. 

Most men admire beauty in women, but the 
average man thinks: more of a good smoking 
mixture like Westminster, sold at Muller's 
Smoking Emporium, eleven King street west. 


M6 06 6 WW 00 00 
Bicycles 
ree Women 


The fair sex are claiming as much 





of a share in the bicycle as their 


husLands or brothers. Women’s 
bicycles have been comparatively 
heavv, now as light as men’s—or 
lighter. 

Let us show you the graceful, easy- 


running models in this year’s 


“COLUMBIAS” -  - $110 
“REMINGTONS” - - 100 
“M. & W. SPECIALS” 75 


Our Riding School is perfectly equipped 
Sor the convenience and comfort of begin- 
ners. 


MCDONALD & WILLSON 
187 Yonge St., Toronto 


ARAAARRARARAK 


Make Your Spring Wraps... 


so that they will be stylish, durable and weather proot. 
It is very simply done by using . . . . ee 


Quilted Fibre Chamois 


which is made by the MONTREAL QUILTING Co., and 
can be had at all leading stores. 

When the Rigby Proofed Fibre Chamois is used 
it makes the garment completely waterproof, and this 
quality added to the graceiul stiffness and handsome 
finish of the quilted goods provides all that could be 


desired. 


But find the New Red Star label on each yard, 
because imitations are worthless. 








Bright’s can oe 
Disease ove 


Bright’s Disease is but advanced Kid. 
poy Disease, It is better to cure the 
kidney trouble in its incipiency, but 
if you have neglected it, hesitate no 
longer, but cure yourself at once 


wrn SAFE 
ote Cure. 














Has been endorsed by the medical 
profession for twenty years. (Ask 
your Doctor.) This is because it 
is always palatable—always unt- 
form—always contains the purest 
Norwegian Cod-Liver Oil and 
Hypophosphites. Insist 
on Scott’s Emulsion 


with trade-mark of man 
and fish. 


Put up in 50 cent and $1.00 
sizes. The small size may be 
enough to cure your cough or 
help your baby. 











66 
EH, MON! 
(3 Star) 


BROWN’S x«« SPECIAL 
| SCOTCH | 
GRAN | 

WHISKY ” | 
| | 


Sold by all reliable dealers throughout the 
world. 





HOTEL DEL MONTE 


PRESTON SPRINGS, Ont. 


This is Canada’s most famous 
health resort, the springs being 
most ¢ffective in cases of rheuma- 
tism, debilitated condition of the 
system or nervous diseases. 


R. WALDER 


Proprietor 
Drop a card for rates. 





HE STRAND CAFE, 8 Adelaide Street 
East. Nothing in stock for our friends and pat- 

rons but the choicest in liquors and cigars. Cosy 
smoking rooms and cafe. E. J. EVANS, Proprietor. 


Adams’ Tutti Frutti 
aids’ digestion. 


Save coupons in- 
side of wrappers. 
4 





Confederation Life Assembly Hall 


Cor. Yonge and Richmond Sts. 


IS HIGHLY ADAPTED FOR 


At Homes, Banquets, Assemblies, Lectures, 
Rehearsals, Conventions, Etc. 





The accommodation in connection with the above 
Hall is of the highest order, heated by steam and 
lighted by electricity, ventilated by electric fans; 
large dining-room and kitchen with range. Also 
retiring and dressing-rooms on the same floor. 

For full particulars apply to 

A. M. CAMPBELL, 
Confederation Building, 8 Richmond St. East. 





Here’s An Important Item. 


Has it occurred to you how easy, how com- 
fortable and convenient it now is to take a day 
trip from Toronto to New York; if not, just a 
moment while we tell you. You can leave To- 
ronto every week day at 9.05 a.m., get a through 
parlor car to Buffalo, without change, via the 
Grand Trunk and New York Central, reaching 
Buffalo at 12.30 p.m., leave on the Empire State 
express from the same station via the New 
York Central at 1 p.m., stopping only at Roches- 
ter, Syracuse, Utica and Albany. The many 
advantages of this trip are that you go through 
pleasantly and quickly with only one change of 
cars from Toronto to New York. Avoid night 
travel. Land at Grand Central Station, the 
center of New York. Ride on the Empire State 
express and the New York Central, which is 
and always will be America’s greatest railroad. 
Youcan buy tickets through via New York 
Central at any regular ticket office. For any 
information desired, not obtainable at such 
offices, address Edson J. Weeks, general agent, 
N. Y. C. & H.R. R., 1 Exchange street, Buffalo. 

ne 


The Wabash Railroad. 


It is now an acknowledged fact that the 
Wabash Railroad is the shortest, best and 
quickest route from Canada to Chicago, St. 
ouis, Hot Springs, Texas, Mexico, California 
and all Southwestern points. Its train equip- 
ment is superlatively the finest in America. 
Full particulars from any R. R. Agent, or J. A. 
Richardson, Canadian Passenger Agent, North 
Kast corner of King and Yonge street, Toronto. 
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MontTREAL, March 16. 
»O wonder there is joy in many 
hearts the year the Acad- 
emy exhibition is held here, 
for the Art Gallery is some- 


The permanent gallery has 
a number of choice pic- 
tures —- perfect gems; the 
new gallery affords such a 
splendid setting for the 
exhibition ; the class-rooms 
are well equipped and the 
reading-room pleasant, well 
supplied with good books, 
sunshine (on certain days) 
and a cheery fire. In spite of the fact that they 


are odious, comparisons will sometimes force | 


themselves on the mind, and our thoughts 
would go back to the gallery in Toronto. As 


far as school equipment goes, the class-rooms of | 


the O. S. A. compare well, but the new picture 
gallery is enough to make any Torontonian 
green with envy. The walls are a dull green ; 
the cornice, into which are let gold panels 
bearing names of the great in art, and the ceil- 
ing are in ivory and gold, the whole well lighted 
by day or night. A small room at the head of 
the staircase gives space enough usually to 
the water-colors, which are never as many 


as the oils. The entire suite of rooms | 


makes a grand whole, when on _ opening 
night one of the class-rooms is opened into the 
new gallery to serve as a refreshment-room. 
Back comes the thought, where is the per- 
manent collection we ought to have, the per- 
manent home for art worthy a city the size of 
Toronto? Weare not lacking in wealth nor in 
an intelligent interest in art on the part of the 
many—a decided ‘‘ art atmosphere,” in fact. 
* 


Ona visit to the galleries the afternoon before 
** private view,” many of our artists were to be 
met: Mr. L. R. O’Brien, Mr. Dickson Patterson, 
Mr. M. Matthews, Mr. Homer Watson; Miss 
Ford and Mr. Forster were known to be some- 
where in the city, and Mr. James A. Smith, the 
secretary. Later in the afternoon the rooms 
were quite deserted for Mrs. Drummond's 
reception, given in honor of art and artists, 
which was very delightful in every way. In 
the evening the art galleries were crowded, 
‘all the four hundred, or, anyway, three hun- 
dred and ninety-nine,” we were told. Only a 
fashion column could do justice to this part. 
Many lovely faces and gleaming shoulders there 
certainly were, and an impression of a gay mass 
of colors Was left with one. The pictures, to be 
sure, received only a minor share of attention. 
rhe original of Mr. Brymner’s masterly portrait 
received a good deal of attention while compar- 
ing her with her “double.” The portrait is the 
only full length, and holds the place of honor 
on the entrance wall, although the opposite 
wall would almost be considered the more con- 
spicuous place, except, perhaps, that the view 
is somewhat broken by some statuary inter- 
vening. To return to the portrait, it represents 


a young lady in black evening dress, the | 


sombreness of which is relieved by yellow at 


the waist and somewhere on the side of the | 


dress; the head is well raised and the left arm 
rests lightly on the hip. This seems to be the 


one drawback to a splendid piece of work, for | 


with the large black sleeves the left arm makes 
a triangular mass that is not pleasing. The 
dull, warm tones of the tapestry behind relieve 


the figure without any violent contrast, and, | 
especially- from the farther end of the room, | 
the effect is fine. While adhering closely to | 
academic methods, Mr. Brymner has scored | 


a great success. The general impression seems 
to be that the exhibition is a step in advance 
of anything yet; this is, of course, as it 
should be, though sometimes we do seem to 
slip backwards. Certainly there is little poor 
work, much that is very fine, and one or two 
pictures showing marked originality and the 
artist’s power in a new direction. The growth 
noticeable in the work of the younger men 
(including women, the greater always includ- 


ing the ete., ete.) is one encouraging sign; | 


others are about where they were ten years ago, 
while still others push forward slowly on lines 





W. L. FORSTER 


* Pupil of Bouguereau, Lefevre and Carolus Duran 
PORTRAITURE - - 8! King Street East 
M® DICKSON PATTERSON, R.C.A. 

++. PORTRAIT PAINTER 


Appointments to visit studio and business 
arrangements concerning portraiture may be 
made through the agency of James Bain & 
Son, 53 King Street East. 


Miss EDITH HEMMING _., Artist 


PORTRAITS AVD MINIATURES 
Studio, 16 St. Joseph St., Toronto. Telephone 3746 





THE ART METROPOLE 


THE COMPLETE ART STORE 
131 Yonge Street - . Toronto 


Aims at giving the best value in everything for 
Artists’ use. 


ROBERTS’ ART GALLERIES 


79 King Street West 


ARTISTIC PICTURE FRAMING 
_ 4 SPECIALTY 


Peter Graham, R.A. 


Is one of the greatest painters of British 
landscape. We have several reproduc- 
tions of his choicest pictures at popular 
prices. 


MATTHEWS, 95 Yonge Street 
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thing worth going through. | 


| tive and well adapted for certain phases in 


| offering a rose to a group of ladies in a loge, is 


| are the ones that, by faults and merits, attract 


| chosen. Weare told he is at present in Lon- | 
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La Grippe’s Victims. 


| aid down, but always a step further each time. 
| On Friday evening the annual dinner took a 
place as usual. Of the brilliant speeches made | A Scourge More to be Dreaded Than Pesti- 
and the merry songs sung we will say nothing. lence. 
| Further particulars of the pictures deserve|. 20 2 | —— 
aaa ee remains, so will be deferred Lost Her Life Through the Ravages of This 


be Carried to and From Bed, 


At the sale of the Schaus collection in New i : 
From the Acadian, Wolfville, N.S. 


York the end of last month, two very valuable 
pictures were bought by Mr. James Ross of | __! the spring of 1894 the many friends of Mrs. 
Montreal. One, a Corot, landscape with cattle, | Mary Freeman, in Wolfville, N.S., very gladly 
| has all the characteristics of soft, beautiful | welcomed her return home after a long absence 
color that have made the artist famous: the | from her native town, but it was with the 
| other, by Rembrandt, is described as follows: | Ceepest grief that they beheld in her the prey 
“At half length, in the size of life, is repre: | of a disease of almost incredible severity. It 
sented a rugged man with a handsome and | ®Ppeared to all that the brightest future in 
powerful face turned a little to the right. He | Store for her was but a few months of suffering 
rests his right hand in his girdle, and his left existence. Not long after her return, however, 
recedes behind him as if supporting a staff or | the people of Wolfville were surprised to hear 
sword. His tawny hair falls upon shoulders | that after using a few boxes of Dr. Williams’ 
from under a flat cap of black velvet, and his | Pit Pills she had become almost completely 
expression is one of superb resolution and self- | well. Anxious to hear the truth of this sur- 
reliance.” The portrait is generally supposed prising report, our reporter waited on Mrs. 
| to be of Admiral Van Tromp, and goes by that | Freeman at the earliest opportunity. From 
name. The price paid was $18,600. Among her he received a full account of her painful 
other prices paid at the sale were the following: | '!/ness and remarkable recovery. In January 
A landscape by Rousseau, $9,300; Edge of the | f 1889, Mrs. Freeman, who was then living in 
Woods, by the same painter, $25,200; a sunset Foxbury, Mass., was severely attacked by la 
by Diaz de la Pena, $18,900; < landscape by | grippe. She had partially recovered when a 
| Corot, $8,000; Le Retour a la Ferme, by Troyon, relapse followed, and while recovering from its 
$24,500; Cattle in Pasture, by the same painter, | @Mects, she was siezed by acute rheumatism 
| $10,000 ; Coucher du Soleil, by Daubigny, $10,- and neuralgia. The combined sickness resulted 
150. The thirty-one paintings brought $185,325. | = completely breaking down her constitution. 
~ Upon recovering from neuralgia, she one day 

Mr. Dickson Patterson has been called to | noticed a little pimple on her left ankle which 
Montreal to paint the portrait of a little girl, | became exceedingly painful. It grew rapidly, 
on which he expects to be at work for some | soon becoming as large as a gold dollar 
time. He has been so successful heretofore | and breaking into a running sore. Others 
with his little subjects, who, for very obvi- | immediately followed and soon the whole 
ous reasons, are not good sitters—nor good | body was covered, the limbs becoming 
standers either, for that matter—that there is | terribly swollen. The most eminent phy- 
every reason to expect something very in- | sicians of Boston were appealed to, but be- 
teresting. yond informing her that the ailment was due 
to a completely run-down system, they rendered 

| her no assistance. In the spring of 1894, she 
‘ame to Nova Scotia, hoping that a change of 
climate would effect a cure, but to no purpose. 
Bone ulcers, greatly exceeding in painfulness 
the sores which first appeared, manifested 
themselves. She soon lost the use of her limbs, 
became unable to feed herself, and was com- 
pelled to be carried to and from her bed. Her 
eyes became weak and she was thus denied the 
enjoyment of reading. After many remedies 
had been tried and proved useless, Dr. Wil- 


* 

Miss Harriet Ford is to be congratulated on 
her success in winning the prize offered by the 
Canadian Horse Show for the best poster de- 
sign, foramong the competitors were several 
clever Montreal artists, Max F. Keppler and C 
P. Twelvetree of New York, and some good 
workers of Toronto-—about forty-six in all. 
Miss Ford's work is always more or less decora- 


modern art. The design is in blue, black and 
yellow, the Horse Show colors, and represents 
awoman ina riding habit, the armory in the 
distance taking on quite a classic but appro- 
priate, appearance, 


. | the ulcers showed symptoms of healing, the 
The exhibition of posters in the window of | appetite grew better and her general health 
the store that was temporarily occupied by | greatly improved, and her health is now far 
Robert Simpson, a few doors north of King on | better than it was previous to her serious ill- 
Yonge street, is attracting a great deal of at- | ness. Savea slight stiffness of the limbs, she 
tention. As stated above, Miss Harriet Ford | shows no signs of the terrible scourge she has 
secured the prize of $50, and the winning design, | passed through. . Mrs. Freeman is not unmind- 
which is not on view, will be pretty severely | ful of the great obligation she is under to this 
pulled to pieces when the critical crowds who | remarkable medicine, and she is anxious that 
inspected the rejected ones get a glimpse at it. | the wonderful cure which has effected should 
As a whole, the result of this competition is | be generally known. 
most gratifying. Some excellent poster designs The experience of years has proved that there 
were submitted and the exhibition was worth | is absolutely no disease due toa vitiated con- 
seeing. Some of the artists, however, failed en- | dition of the blood or shattered nerves, that 
tirely to graspthe poster idea, and sent indesigns | Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills will not promptly cure, 
that were evidently modeled after those singular | and those who are suffering from such troubles 
triumphs of art that have in years past adver- | would avoid much misery and save money by 
tised the great Industrial Exhibition or the | promptly resorting to this treatment. Get the 
Woodbridge Fair. Smith Lewis sent in a de- genuine Pink Pills every time and do not be 
sign which included a horse that seemed to be | persuaded to take an imitation or some other 
made of boiler iron, and one involuntarily looked | remedy from a dealer, who, for the sake of the 
for the rivets. J. B. Anderson, in one of his | extra profit to himself, may say is “just as 


| designs, gave us a group of horses so slick and | good.” Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills make rich, 
smooth that one almost expected to see beneath, | red blood, and cure when other medicines fail. | 





the words, ‘‘ Fed on Nestle’s Food.” Others, 


whose names I fail to recall, are represented | Correspondence Coupon. 

by designs, very unposterlike. There is a fat, | Seat 

baby-like Clydesdale stallion, which seems to The above Coupon MUST accompany every grapho 
stand abashed while being reproved by a | /ovtcal study sent in. The Editor ‘requests corres- 
tall lady for having stolen a pot of jam. There | pondents = mneeres oe Sottowite srulen:: = 
is a four-in-hand, with a footman who re- Grapholegical studies must consist of at least six 
sembles a poorly made clothes-pin, falling off | ‘ines of original matter, including several capital 
into space behind. But there are about | letters. 2. Letters will be answered in their order, 
a dozen real posters. Perhaps the best in | unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon- 
the lot is the one which I think is drawn by | dents need not take up their own and the Fditor's 
Mr. Twelvetree of New York—a lady seated on | ¢ime by writing reminders and requests for haste. 
a white horse and just taking a hurdle, the : 
hurdle being left white for suitable lettering. 
The color scheme is not as good as it might be, 
for, had the lady been costumed in bright yel- | 847s 
low, the general effect would have been most | studied. 

striking indeed, so striking that I think no EpyTHE.—It isn’t particularly characteristic, my 

mare effective poster could possibly have been dear, but it has some fine traits. Honesty, self-re- 

designed. Yellow is simply irresistible in a Sie: teen aca: th ail iameavatannn eA 
poster, and without having seen Miss Ford's spect, independence, Erm will, perseverance and an 

design, I am told that it abounds in yellow, | ¢ven temperament, somewhat hopefully inclined, are 
which no doubt gives it its strength. The com- | yours. You should make a fine woman. I hope you 
mittee, I believe, decided against Mr. Twelve- | secured the situation. 

tree because ‘‘ the horse’s head is too vague,” LITTLE NELL.—I don't want to be 


: h your uncle for 
an objection that would scarcely hold good had | | Aen one Witt ania and cauestt a 
the color scheme been more fortunate. The de- | ® Week.” you little minx, and now just listen! You 


sign ascribed to Mr. F. S. Challener, a horseman | @t¢ inquisitive, unreliable, apt to despond under 
trial, careless of details, averse to order, bright and 
too complex for a poster and is apparently un- | charming in manner, perfect in temper—for your 
finished, but as a bit of art it excels all the | pouts never last long—fond of chatting, and just a 
others. a eames Songn aa — _— Of | nice little goose of a girl. 

art too, but not bold and wicked enough in its ; ; ; 5 y 
pt hong ; Mr. Rolph’s youth on a horse emerging FaAUNTLEROY.—I don't think you're a boy at all; if 
from castle gate, is well done, but this would | You are, you must be a horrid one, cranky, unsyste- 
not attract the eye at a distance, as a poster | matic and very callow. Now, are you not sorry you 
must do. Mr. McGill is accused of creating a | tried to impose on me? I know you are a girl, and 
three-legged horse, as one front leg hides the | your writing has all the crudities of a very young 
other. It is felt that the horse spoils an other- | one, As to how long one should celebrate birthdays, 


3, Quotations, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 
4, Please address Correspondence Column. Enclo- | 
unless accompanied by coupons are not 


| wise very clever design, in which some fine there is no limit. Iam just\after sending a gift to a 
black and white effects are secured. <A freer 


person for the seventy-#ixth birthday. It will bea 


: '3—s » yellow in fact--would have 
dash of colors— some yellow i long time before you beat that, young lady. 


improved it. Wyly Grier’s design is quaint and | 
artistic, but not possessed of enough body fora |  (, L. B.—1. I dare say if you sailed for Europe, you 
dead wall placed in competition with theatrical | have had time to sail back again before now, so I 


| $ iee »(%, "es is ¢ > ot 2 : : : r 
| bill-boards. Miss McConnell's is a good one, | wij] risk your seeing your delineation. 2. You are re- 


. aoe oa 
he a : color scheme. 30 , : 
but also deficient in its color scheme These markably tenacious and set in your ways, somewhat 


sensitive and impetuous in feeling, fond of company, 
* having some refinement and plenty of good sense 

Mr. Charles Alexander has this year been the | and reasoning capacity. You should be conservative, 
only associate of the Royal Canadian Academy | and somewhat of the old school. Iam sure you've 
‘ come to years of discretion; you may find decision 
and determination unknown qualities, There is some 
talent but no marked originality, and I fancy the 


attention most. 


don, England. LYNN C. DoYLE. 








es Trouble—Unable to Feed Herself and Had to 


liams’ Pink Pills were finally appealed to, ; 
Searcely six boxes had been consumed when ' 





THA 


Afe and Stout 


OF 


JOHN LABATT 


LONDON 
ARE 


PURE AND WHOLESOME 


Recommended by testimonials of four 

\ Eminent Chemists. 

aN TEN GOLD, SILVER AND BRONZE MEDALS 

HIGHEST AWARDS on this continent 
vine wit, Wherever exhibited. 





TORONTO - J. GOOD & CO, Yonge Street 
HAMILTON—R. H. LABATT, 18 Hughson St. 





AS A FOOD AND STIMULANT IN WASTING DISBASES AND IN THS 
LATER STAGES OF CONSUMPTION 
DOCTORS STRONGLY RECOMMEND 


Wryeth’'s Malt Extract 


Dr. D—— of Chatham writes : “It is a most valuable aid and stimulant to the digestive 
process ’” 





I will tell you what I saw in a car here yesterday. It requires no guess 
Three girls were sitting together when a party of 

bricklayers boarded the car. The girls at once stood work to see why. 

up and remarked : ** We never expect to sit down in 
a five o'clock car.” The menstared at them, then sat 
down, saying sheepishly, ‘**Thank you.” There was 
quite a smile and one man sneered, ‘‘ The New Wo- 
man!” The three girls turned quiet stares on him 
and made him so uncomfortable that presently he 
went out on the platform. Then they stood chatting 
in subdued tones and with much dignity. It isn't 
the first time I have seen one of them give up her 
seat. She invariably does so to an old person, a 
woman with a baby, or a workingman at five o'clock. 


WARRE’S 











COLD HANDS se st nt 


only mean a second bottle. 


Bottled at our own vineyard in 
Oporto. 





and cold feet indicate poor circula- 







tion and thin blood, which are Now on ee - Srst-ciass Warne e C2 
caused by Wine Merchants, retail and whole- Oporto 
sale. 2 








INDIGESTION {Cte 
* (0 8% “HEALTH 


K. D. C. restores the stomach to | 
healthy action, and good food well 
digested makes 


GOOD BLOOD KZ —" 
pas COMPOUND 


‘*HEALTH FOR THE MOTHER SEX.” 
HIGHEST ENDORSEMENTS This is the message of hope to 
every afflicted and suffering woman 
in Canada. Miles’ (Can.) Vegetable 


: ; Compound is the only specific for 
Relieves Your Cough in pre comet gg lin maggie 


ss ... TEN MINUTES can and does effect a complete cure. 


sdendialinitiniaaineid Prolapsus, Uteri, Leucorrhw@a, and 
m HAYMAN'’S Be 


- a | the PAIN to which every woman is 
Balsametorehound 

















|PERIODICALLY subject, yield to 
Miles’ (Can.) Vegetable Compound, 
" entirely and always. Price 75e. 





For INFLUENZA, COUGHS, COLDS, Er. Bo oot, by outer Qrensiet tn this 


““Never knew it to fail to give relief."—Mr. Eli 


Bousher, Fenn Cottage, Lamborne. broad land. Letters of enquiry 
‘Find it invaluable for bad coughs and colds.”— 
Mrs. Eason, Londea Road, Sleaford. ee ee from suffering women, addressed to 
STOPS COLDS CURES COUGHS the ‘‘A. M. C.” Medicine Co., Mont- 
SOLD EVERYWHERE. PRICE 35c. and Tic. “ ” 
Sole Wholesale Agents for Canada, Evans & Sons, real, marked Personal, will be 
(Ltd.), Montreal and Toronto. opened and answered by a lady 
correspondent and will not go be- 





No. 10 Washington Avenue 


Six doors east of Spadina Ave. YOnd the hands and eyes of one of 
‘*the mother sex.” 


MISS M. E. LAKEY 


Formerly of Gerrard St. East, is now conducting her 
Dressmaking establishment at above address. Latest 
styles. Perfect fit and finish guaranteed. 





ISS PLUMMER, Modiste 
Room 28, Oddfellows’ Hall Building 
2 College Street ; 
Ladies’ own materials made up. Terms moderate. 


MRS. J. PHILP 
- « « Ladies’ and Children’s Outfitter 


Infants’ outfits, from : . $10.00 
Infants’ Short Dresses, from wae | 
Children's Dresses, all ages, to order. 
Ladies’ and Children's Fine Underwear a specialty. 
Entrance 4 and 6 College Street 


MISS M. A. ARMSTRONG 


41 King Street West 


The Very Latest and Most 
Fashionable 











OF A GOOD COMPLEXION 
LIES IN THE USE OF 
DR. CAMPBELL’i: SAFE ARSENIC 


Millinery Novelties and Veilings pesciac: - Salman 
ARSENIC 


FOULD’S MEDICAT 
NOW ON VIEW COMPLEXIQM BOAP 


The only real beautifiers ef ghe complexion, skin 

‘ . : and form. 
: Irrigation in Dakota. : These wafers and soap are simply wonderful for 
Is causing that much maligned section of the | removing Freckles, Moth, Blackheads, Pimples, 





lis raising a constantly strengthening barrier 


writer is at heart deeply conventional, though she 
may be bright and off-hand in manner. A strong 
| desire for perfection and a conscientious method are 


Dangerous Symptoms. 
Not long since a well known citizen was 
heard to boast of his control over his liquor | 
drinking; that he never took more than his | shown. 


regular allowance, and no one had ever seen INQUISITIVE.—Have you been looking out ever | 
{ 


him the bag «<4 = mguen, . Pusey re coopes since? Your curiosity must be quite exhausted. It 

‘ar “. “Tr 2 é : : 
his Geen. oP laseoee of dabane business, but is quite impossible to answer in the nest number. 
the cold truth of the matter was that that same | AS @ matter of fact, your envelope was not opened 
boaster was and had been for years the worse | till this moment. You are refined, somewhat sensi- 
for liquor—very much the worse for it physi- | tive, feminine, and sharp in judgment. I tremble to 
cally, and not getting nor likely to get any bet- | think what you've said of me during your long wait. 
ter. The worst drunkard is often the man | 4 fine, decided and constant will-power, conservatism 


who has never been “drunk,” but whose daily | ana a good degree of concentration are shown. You | 
are very self-assertive, and apt at laying down the | 
law, impulsive at times, and neat and precise in | 


allowance has gradually destroyed vitality and 


between him and restoration to health. Some Bee a : 
day it will kill, and the end will be sudden, and | method; originality, some deviousness of purpose, 
people will wonder and the truth will out. If | anda tendency to flattery are shown. I think you 
you take your daily allowance—yet never ex- | should bean accomplished wheedler, if you thought 
ceed it, never stagger or become untit for busi- | jt worth your while. 

ness—take warning. ‘The treatment at Lake- 
hurst Institute, Oakville, is the only thing that : iy A 
will save you. Don't wait till there is nothing such a question. The street car etiquette book has 
left of you. Toronto office, 28 Bank of Com- | yet to be written, but without doubt idle girls can 
merce Building. stand up during the trip better than tired workmen. 





Birp, Montreal.-It was scarcely necessary to ask 


Western country to blossom like the rose. 

Quoting from a published article on the sub- | 
| ject, it is stated that ‘*Men who are accus- 
tomed to farming in non-irrigated districts are 
slow to believe the reports of enormous yields 
of all kinds of farm products in those sections 
| of the country where irrigation is practiced.” 
An irrigated 40 acre farm produces greater and 
better results than a 640 acre farm cultivated in 
the ordinary way. Ina few weeks we hope to 
be able to publish various items from different 
individuals giving their personal experience in | 
irrigation farming. 

In the meantime send for a free copy of an | 
illustrated pamphlet in reference to Irrigation 
in Dakota, published by the Chicago, Milwau- | 
kee & St. Paul Railway Co. Address, A. J. 
Taylor, Canadian Pass. Agent, Toronto, Ont. 

___~+o—_—_—_—_—_———_ 


Fine Old Maderia Wine. 


We have a large stock of fine old Maderia 
wine, pronounced by connoisseurs to be the 
best on this market, sold at $4.50 per gallon, or | 
$10 per case of 1 doz. quarts, at Mara’s, 79 and | 
| 81 Yonge street. Telephone 1708. 


Vulgar Redness, Rough, Yellow or Muddy Skins 
and all other disfigurements, whether on the FACE, 
NECK, ARMS or BODY. 

If you desire a transparent, clear, fresh complexion, 
free from blotch, blemish, roughness or cearse- 
mess try these wonderful, magical and marvelous 
DR. CAMPBELL’S SAFE ARSENIC WAFERS 
and FOULD'S ARSENIC COMPLEXION SOAP. 

The wafers and soap are for men as well as women. 

Wafers by mail, 0c. and $1 per box ; 6 large boxes, 
$5. Soap by mail 5c. 

Address all mail orders to the Lyman Bros. & Co., 
71 Front Street East, Toronto, Ont. 

LETTERS OF INQUIRY must be addresgeg to H. 
B. FOULD, Sole Proprietor, 214 Sixth Avenue, New 
York. 

Beware of all other “so-called” arsenic preparation= 

DR. CAMPBELL’S WAFER'S are the only genu- 
ine arsenic wafers made. FOULD'S ARSENIC 
SOAP is the only MEDICATED ARSENIC Q@M- 
PLEXION SOAP in the world. 


SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS IN CANADA 
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CHOPIN. 


oe er 


A piano recital of unusual interest was given 
at the recital hall of Messrs. A. & S. Nord 


heimer on Saturday afternoon last by pupils of | 


Mr. W. O. Forsyth. The programme was as 
follows: (a) Barcarolle, Rubinstein, (b) Air de 
Ballet, Moszkowski, Miss Ruby Preston; (@) 
Murmuring Breezes, Jensen-Niemann, (0) 
Episode, Paul Geisler, Mr. Waiter H. Coles; 
(a) Etude (Spinning Song), Ratf, (6) Valse, 
S. ‘Jadassohn, Miss Gwendolyn Roberts: (a) 
Valse, op. 70, Chopin, (>) Impromptu, Rein- 
hold, Miss Nellie Evison, and Marche Militaire, 
Schubert-Tausig, Miss Ruby Preston. Of the 
above mentioned executants, Misses Preston 
and Evison have on former 
referred to in this column as pupils of decided 
talent and of much promise. Their playing 
at the recital under notice served to strengthen 
the good impression already formed of their 
ability and attainments, and demonstrated also 


occasions been 


the progressive character of their artistic de- 
velopment under Mr. Forsyth’s instruction. 
‘Mr. Coles played his numbers in a very mu- 
sicianly and conscientious manner. He pos- 
sesses a full, rich tone and plays with excellent 
taste and refinement. Miss Roberts alsoisa pupil 
of pronounced talent, of whom much may be 
expected in the future. Her rendering of the 
Raff Etude was especially marked by fine mu- 
sical feeling and a clear, evenly developed 
technique. The recital was further in- 
teresting through the assistance of two of Mr. 
Haslam’'s most talented pupils, Miss Constance 
Hodgert and Miss Grace McFaul. Miss Hod- 
gert, whose voice is a mezzo of excellent quality 
and whose style is very pleasing and refined, 
sang Connais tu Je Pays, from Thomas’ Mignon, 
and Cowen’s Angel Came. Miss McFaul, a 
young soprano of much natural ability, sang 
the Valse Song from Gounod’s Romeo and 
Juliet in a manner which served to display the 
fine calibre of her voice and the technical cul- 


made 


ture supporting it, an evidence of the excellent 
exercised by Mr. Haslam in her 
studies. The hall was crowded by an appreci- 
ative and critical and the recital 


throughout was a gratifying success. 


* 


oversight 


audience, 


The death of Sir Joseph Barnby, that prince 
of choral conductors, has recalled many inci- 
dents in a career which was as noble as it was 
brilliant. It seems the unanimous opinion of the 
most prominent English critics that whether 
in the sphere of oratorio or part singing Sir 
Joseph had not his equal when he died. The 
London Musical Times sums up his talents as 
a choral conductor in the following language : 
“As achoral conductor he felt in himself the 
power of supremacy and proceeded to develop 
it accordingly. Wherever voices were chiefly 
concerned, there he was master of the situation. 
Some excellent choir trainers were his contem 
poraries, but not his equals, much less his supe 
the with regard to 
the choral 
director strike us as more onerous than those 


riors. . . . On whole, 


executive success functions of a 
essential toan orchestral conductor, as demand- 
ing qualities widerin range if not more pro- 
found. An orchestral 
do with comparatively few performers, all more 
or less cultured and skilful, whom experience 


conductor has to 


has made quick to understand, and who, 
moreover, cannot afford to trifle with their 
task or taskmaster. \ choral conductor 
needs the rare power of keeping men and 
women in good humor while exacting from 
them all the work that may be necessary and 
enforcing all the discipline that may be re 


quired.” Another journal says: ** Not the least 
important secret of Barnby’s success as a choir- 
master was in the pains he took and the skill 
he employed in the selection of his vocal 


material for the society of which he Was con 


ductor. He had little of the irritability 
of the lesser order of musicians and was the 
idol of the London chorister.” 

The musical critics of British Columbia are 
nothing if not frank, as the followingg.extract 


from The Province 
Che critic of the 


do a concert given by the Philharmonic Society 


of Vancouver will testify. 


ournal mentioned, in referring 


of that city says: The second Philharmonic 
concert was in some respects the worst we 
have ever been treated to by that august 
society For the third time will not 
Mr. Gregory teach his choir to pronounce their 


words better?) [It was impossible to distinguish 


a single phrase, the enunciation was execrable, 


the Ein Benedictus unheard, the S sibilant to 


the extent of a perpetual ‘hiss’ and the termi 
nation lost to posterity forever. To sum it all 
up briefly it was a case of- chorus bad.” The 


above lively manner of dealing with local work 
of doubtful arti pei 
what of a sensation were it adopted in Toronto. 


value would create some 
Some ruffled critics of our most kindly disposed 
musical scribes are in the habit of attributing 
all varieties of base motives to the unfortunate 
writer who presumes to deal in anything but 
unqualified praise no matter what the merits 
The unfortunate 


public which indirectly supports the musical 


of a performance may be. 


has a right to demand 
truth in his 


critic and therefore 
some approach to the 


notices, seems to be entirely forgotten by those 


concert 
who believe in soft-soaping everything good, 
bad and indifferent. Verily the existence of 
the poor critic, like the life of a policeman, ‘‘ is 
not a happy one.” 

'tthie death of Lord Leighton has recalled many 
iféfdents in his career in which his apprecia- 
tion of the art of music was most happily and 


eloquently expressed. Ina recent letter to the | 


Lendon: Jimes Sir Arthur Sullivan refers to an 
ewent which is worthy of record. Sir Arthur 
says: ‘‘On the accession of Lord Leighton to 

ge presidency of the Royal Academy, the 
AG first banquet he presided over was 


marked by the presence of invited representa 


| guests at the annual festival. 


| dinner, 





tives of the hitherto tabooed art, and from that 
| day to this, musicians have ever been honored 


In 1891 Lord 
be included 
of the 


‘aused Music to 


Leighton 
time in the annals 


the first Aca- 


| demy) in the list of toasts proposed at the 


and was kind enough to selec? me 
to respond. In proposing the toast he de- 
scribed music as ‘the divine art to which it is 
given at one moment to sweep the very inmost 
chords of human emotion, and at another to 
lift us out of and above our earthly selves into 
a region of rapt serenity which the din of life 
may reach only as the half-heard murmur of a 
distant sea.” Never was a compliment to the 
art we all love paid more eloquently or more 
gracefully; and never was a compliment ap- 
preciated more gratefully than it was by my 
fellow artists and by myself.” 


An attractive concert was given by the choir 
of the Northern Congregational church on 
Thursday evening of last week in the school- 
room, which was crowded to the doors bya 
very appreciative audience. The principal 
feature of the programme consisted in a per- 
formance of T. Mee Pattison’s tuneful cantata, 


The Ancient Mariner, in which the solo parts | 
McMurtry, | 


were taken by Miss Dora L. 
soprano; Miss H. Rutherford, alto; Mr. 
Walter F. Hayes, tenor, and Mr. R. J. Dil- 


worth, baritone. Much credit is due to the 


energetic choirmaster of the church, Mr. T. E. 


Cuffe, for the admirable manner in which the 


efficient choir under his direction rendered the | 


music of the cantata. Besides the cantata a 


miscellaneous selection of music was given in | 


which the following performers took part: 
Miss Halleday, piano; Mr. Paul Hahn, ‘cello; 
Mr. J. H. McDunnough, violin; Miss Blanche 
Lehigh, elocutionist; Mr. J. C. Johnston, bari- 
tone, and the soloists already mentioned in 
connection with the production of the cantata. 
Miss Jessie Perry played the accompaniments 
in her usual excellent style, and the concert as 
a whole proved one of the most successful and 
in every way enjoyable affairs of the kind ever 
given in the church. 


The first recital by pupils of Mr. Rechab 
Tandy, the well known vocal teacher, attracted 
a very large and appreciative audience to Con- 
servatory Hall on Thursday evening of last 
week. An attractive and interesting pro- 
gramme was presented and the successful 
character of the performance was a tribute to 
Mr. Tandy’s ability as an instructor and the 
undoubted talent of his pupils. The following 
took part in the vocal nuntbers: Miss H. Ethel 
Shepherd, Miss C. Louise Tandy, Miss Theresa 
Wegener, Mrs. G. B. Miller, Miss Frances 
Wright and Miss Marie Wheler. Mr. Tandy 
also assisted with much effect in several solo 
and concerted numbers. Among the composers 
drawn upon were: Adams, Pinsuti, Lucatoni, 
Leslie, Cowen, Blumenthal, Rubinstein, Whis- 
haw, Lassen, Denza, Molloy, and Arditi, the 
works rendered being admirably varied both as 
regards style and in the demands they made 
upon the versatility of the performers. Miss 
Lena M. Hayes, violinist of the Conservatory 
staff, and Miss Franziska Heinrich, Mr. Fisher's 
talented piano pupil, played several solos and 
joined in the first movement of Beethoven's 
Kreutzer Sonata for piano and violin, their 
contributions to the programme meeting with 
the enthusiastic approval of the large audience 
present. 5 


In view of the very large number of applica- 
tions which are being received by the conductor 
and committee of the Mendelssohn Choir for 
admission to the chorus next season, it has been 
deemed advisable to repeat the announcement 
made in this column several weeks ago that no 
applications will be considered until about 
September 1 next. It is not the inten- 
tion to enlarge the chorus beyond its pre- 
sent size, and it has been decided to make the 
test for admission even more rigid than last 
season. Among the applications received since 
the last concert are some of the most promising 
solo vocalists of the city. Due notice will be 
given concerning the reorganization of the 
chorus in September next, ‘and all’ who have 
already forwarded applications will be expected 
to renew them at that time. 


* 

Mr. Arthur T. Blakeley’s last popular organ 
recital of the present season will be given at 
the Sherbourne street Methodist church at four 
programme of 
will be 


o'clock this afternoon, when a 
from Italian masterpieces 
Besides organ arrangements of com 
Rossini, Verdi, 
Leoncavallo, 


selections 
rendered. 
positions from the works of 
Donizetti, Bellini, Mascagni and 
Mr. Blakeley will play as a spinet solo Boe- 
cherini’s well known the 
to be used being the property of Messrs. Nord 
heimer. The current number of London Musi- 
cal Opinion does Mr. Blakeley the honor of 
quoting extracts from the annotated programme 
of his February recital, and refers in compli- 
mentary terms to the which has at- 
tended his endeavors to present the music of 


minuettto, spinet 


suUCcCCEeSS 


his recitals in a novel manner. 
4 ‘ 

On Tuesday evening last a recital was given 
at the College of Music by piano, organ and 
vocal pupils of the director, Mr. F. H. Torring- 
ton. A programme of much merit was pres- 
ented, and the very audience which 
crowded the music hall of the College and the 
adjoining rooms evineed the greatest interest 


large 


in the praiseworthy manner in which the 
various numbers were interpreted. Among 
the performers were the following: Miss 
May O'Hara, Miss Nellie Kennedy and 
Miss Buck, pianists; Mr. Albert Jordan, 
organist, and Miss Bertha Willoughby, Mr. 


Richardson, 
gave evi 


Burt and Mr. James 


The recital throughout 


Frank 
vocalists. 
dence of the excellent 
done at the College and of the careful oversight 
exercised by Mr. Tonington in the work of his 
pupils. 


The many Canadian friends of Miss Mary 
Mara will be pleased to learn of the success 
which is attending this young lady's musical 


studies in Leipsic under the instruetion of Herr | 
Martin Krause, the eminent piano pedagogue. | 


At a recent musicale given at the residence of 
Herr Krause, and at which, among other 
prominent German musicians, Richard Strauss 
was present, Miss Mara was specially singled 


lence of her performance of Liszt's Sonnet de 


(for | 


work which is being | 


| 





had frequently played with marked success in 
Toronto whilst still a pupil of Mr. Field. 
” 


The preparations for next Monday evening’s 
Messiah performance have been about com- 
pleted. Over five hundred applications were 


| received from choristers to take part in this 


special production of Handel's masterpiece, and 
of these four hundred have been accepted, the 
seating capacity of the platform in Massey Hall 
not allowing of a larger number. Madame 
Albani’s appearance in this great work will 
constitute a notable event in the history of 
oratorio work in Toronto. The demand for 
seats from outside towns indicates that interest 
in the performance in not by any means con- 
fined to Toronto alone. The plan is now open 
to the public at Massey Hall. 


* 


The chorus of Mr. Torrington’s Elijah jubilee | 


performance is rapidly filling up. Mr. Torring- 
ton states that there are but a limited number 
of vacancies in each part, the soprano section 
particularly being about complete. 
tenor and bass lists will be open until Easter, 


when they will be closed and rehearsals will be | 


commenced. 
” 


Attention is directed to Herr Rudolf Ruth’s 
card in our advertising columns on this page. 


Herr Ruth, as will be noticed, has removed | 
from 135 Shuter street to 138 St. George street. | 


MoDERATO. 





Through a Dream. 
Tit-Bits. 

St. Bartholomew the Great is the oldest church 
in London. There is a curious legend concern- 
ing its foundation. 
minstrel, was journeying to Rome in 1120 in 
expiation of his sins, he dreamed that he was 


carried by a great monster to the brink of the | 


bottomless pit. St. Bartholomew came and 
rescued him and commanded him to build a 
church. On his returnifiome, Rahere proceeded 
to carry out the command, and the church of 
St. Bartholomew the Great is the result. It was 
completed in 1133. Among the old registers in 


the vestry is an entry of the baptism of William | 


Hogarth, the painter. 
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YongeSt.and Wilton Ave. 


EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 
A Thorough Musical Education by most Advanced 
Modern Principles of Study. 
CALENDA With full information 
MAILED FREE 
Many Free Advantages for Students, who 
enter for study at any time. 






may 


H. N. SHAW, B.A., Prin. ELOCUTION SCHOOL 


Elocution, Oratory, Voice Culture, Delsarte and 
Swedish Gymnastics. Greek Art. Literature, &c. 


LONDON 


CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 


AND 


SCHOOL OF ELOOUTION 


LONDON, ONT, 
Awe { Pianist, late ; 
CAVEN BARRON \ of Lipzig | 
ALL SUBJKCTS TAUGHT 
+ is taken in announcing the en- 
Special pleasure gagement of Miss KATHARINE 
Moore (late of New York) teacher of Voice Culture 
and Concert Work, and Miss INA Bacon (late of 
Emerson College of Oratory) as head of the Elocu- 
tion Department. 
engagements 


Principal 


Concert accepted by the 
named. 

Free! Send for Circulars, containing the course of 
\ study for graduation and diplomas. 


F. H. TORRINGTON 


Organist Metropolitan Church. 
Twenty-one Years Conductor of the Toronto Phil- 
harmonic and Orchestra. 

Director Toronto College of Music. 
TEACHER OF 
Piano, Organ, Voeal Musie and Ensemble 
Playing 

Solo Singers prepared for Oratorio, Concert and 
Church Repertoire. (Public introductions for vocal- 
ists and solo_ performers, and teachers’ positions 
secured.) Address 12 Pembroke Street 

Or Toronto College of Music 


R. RECHAB TANDY, Oratorio and 
Concert Tenor, of the Crystal Palace and prin- 
cipal London (England) Concerts. 
Pupil of Alberto Randegger. 

Has returned after seven years’ successful singing 
in Oratorio and Concerts in London and throughout 
Great Britain. 
specialist in Voice Formation, Singing, Oratorio 

and Concert Repertoire, Toronto 
Conservatory of Music 
Solo Tenorand Choir Director Carlton Street Church. 

For terms and vacant dates address Toronto Con- 
servatory of Music, or residence, 94 Amelia Street, 
Toronto. 


Miss H. M. MARTIN, certificated teacher 
VOCAL and PIANO, of Toronto College of Mu- 
sic. Address 43 Wellesley Street, or Toronto College 
of Music. 


EORGE MAURICE (Mr. George R. 
Joseph), Instrumental Soloist and Entertainer. 
Open for erigagements. For terms address 
loan 36, Janes Building, 75 Yonge St., Toronto. 





R. H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 
Pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Hans von Bulow 
and Reineck, solo pianist Albert Hall concerts; 
Richard Strauss, conductor, Leipzig; pianist of the 
Seidl orchestral tour in Canada, 1892; by invitation 
of Theodore Thomas, representative Canadian solo 
pianist at the World's Fair, Chicago. Concert en- 
gagements and pupils accepted. Address 
105 Gloucester Street, or Toronto College of Music. 


CHANGE OF ADDRESS 


ERR RUDOLF RUTH 
Of Toronto College of Music 


PIANO AND CELLO 


Has removed from 135 Shuter Street to 138 St. George | 


Phone 4416. 


Street. 
MRS: FRED W. LEE 
Pianist and Accompanist 


Pupils and concert engagements accepted. 
32 Tranby Ave., or Toronto College of Music. 
Pupil of Mr. H. M. Field. 


M DLLE. ADELE LEMAITRE 


Laurcate Quebec Academy of Music 


Pianist and Opganist 


Pupils and Concert Engagements accepted. 


255 Queen Street West. Telephone 1033. 


W. J: McNALLY 


. at | Organist and Choirmaster West Presbyterian Church 
out and complimented upon the artistic excel- | 


Musica! Director Toronto Vocal Club. 


| Teacher of Piano at the Toronto College of Music. 
Petrarca, a composition, by the way, which she 


Residence 32 Sussex Avenue, 





The alto, | 


When Rahere, the king's | 


above | 


| Conductor Mendelssohn Choir of Toronto. 





NIGHT. 








ORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC (Ltd), in affilia- 


tion with the University of Toronto. A modern 
musical education, Thorough instruction, from ele- 
a rade tograduation. Send for Calendar 1896, 
ree. 
cipal: Miss Annie Richardson, associate teacher. 
Miss Mary S. Matthews, teacher of Physical Culture, 
Voice Culture, Artistic Posing and Elocution. GEo. 
GOODERHAM, President. F. H. TorrRINGTON, Mu- 
sical Director. 


IUSEPPE DINELLI 


Solo Violincellist and Accompanist 
TEACHER OF 


PIANO AND 'CELLO 


At Conservatory of Music and 94 Gerrard Street East 


THE VOICE — 
Tone-production, Cultivation, Style 
and Repertoire. 


W. ELLIOTT HASLAM 


SPECIAL COURSE FOR TEACHERS 
Studio— Messrs. Nordheimer’s, Toronto. 
Reception hour from 2 till 3 p.m. daily. 


ISS NORMA REYNOLDS 
SOPRANO 
Professor of Singing Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Concerts directed. Voice Production and the Art 


of Singing taught. Concert repertoire formed. Grad- | 
| uate and certificated pupil of Mr. W. Elliott Haslam. 


RESIDENCE—86 Major Street. 


VOICE SPECIALIST Madame STUT- | 


TAFORD (Pupil of Sig. Lablache), Voice culture, | 


Italian method ; also pianoforte. Terms moderate. 


Address A, & 8S. Nordheimer’s, or 183 Church Street. | 


R. ARTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Church. 

Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
46 Phoebe Street. 


R. AND MRS. G. H. OZBURN 


Teacher of the Guitar, Banjo and Mandolin ; 


teacher of the Ozburn Guitar and Mandolin Club. | 


Open for concert engagements. 


ISS MAUD GORDON, A.T.C.M. 


Pianist and Accompanist. Piano pupils and 


concert engagements accepted at Conservatory of | 


Music or residence, 78 Wellesley Street. 


Voice Pro- | 
duction Spe- 
clalist. | 
Pupilof Chev- 
elier Odoardo 
Barri. Toron- 


E to School of 
Debutantes, Room O, Yonge Street Arcade. 


ALTER H. ROBINSON 

Singing Master, Conductor and Tenor Soloist, 

Gives Instruction in Voice Culture 
Vocal instructor at Metropolital School of Music, Ltd., 
Parkdale, and Havergal Hall Ladies’ School, Con- 
ductor of Church of Redeemer Choir, Toronto Uni- 
versity Glee Club, Studio—Care R. S. WILLIAMS & 
Son Co., Ltd., 43 Yonge Street. 





R. CHAS. E. SAUNDERS 
SINGING MASTER AND FLUTIST 
Pupils received for the study of voice production, 
artistic singing and flute playing. Voice production 
taught according to the method of Mr. W. Elliott 
Haslam. Concert engagements accepted. 
32 St. Mary Street. 


Miss CARTER 
380 BRUNSWICK AVENUE 
TEACHER OF PIANO 


STAMMERING — CHURCH’S AUTO- 
VOCE SCHOOL, 53 Alexander st.. Toronto, 
Canada, So advance fee. Cure guaranteed. Stam- 
mesiae in English, German and French permanently 
cured. 


Miss FANNIE SULLIVAN 

(Fellow Toronto College of Music) 

Concert Pianist and tcecompanist 
Choir Director of the Church of Our Lady of Lourdes, 
and teacher of the Piano at the Toronto College of 
Music. Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 
Address O42 Parliament Street, or 

Telephone 1062. The Toronto College of Music. 


ADAME PALMIRA BONVINI 


(Mrs. Prof. O’Brien) Prima Donna Soprano from 
Milan and prneipal concerts in Europe, receives 
pupils for 

Artistic Singing and Voice Production 
Highest references from past and present pupils and 
press opinions on application at her studio, 219 Jarvis 
Strect. Concert engazements accepted. 


W. F. HARRISON 


* Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon’s Church. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby. 
Conservatory 





of Music, Bishop Strachan 
Miss Veals’ School. 
13 Dunbar Road - - 


ko 5. G. DOYLE. 

City. Teacher of Piano and Musical The- 

ory. Specialty of Technique, Clavier. Practice free. 
203 McCaul Street. 


Rosedale. 


Miss LILLIAN L. ARMSON 
ELOCUTIONIST. Graduate of Presbyterian 


| Ladies’ College, Toronto, and Pupil of Prof. Hynson | 


of Philadelphia. 
and Reeitals. Address 


M® W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.R.C.O 


Open for Concert Engagements 
9 Hazelton Avenue. 


Organist and Choirmaster All Saints’ Church. | 


Musical Director Hamilton Ladies’ College. 
TEACHER OF 
Piano and Organ Plaiyny and Theory 
Harmony and Counterpoint taught by correspondence 
Address, 6 Glen Road, or Toronto Coll. of Music. 


HELEN M MOORE Mus. Bac. 


PIANO AND THEORY 


Experienced in preparing pupils for the Toronto 
University examinations in music, 
Piano pupil of Mr. H. M. Field. Address 
20 Maitland St., or Toronto College of Music. 


CHOOL FOR VOCAL 
Guitar and Mandolin 

105 SHUTTER STREET 
Open for concert engagements. E. MauD MONAGHAN 


R. A. S. VOGT 
Organist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 
Teacher 
of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music, Dufferin 
House and Moulton College. Organ pupils also ac- 
cepted at Conservatory of Music. 
Residence - - - - 64 Pembroke Street, 


DONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
271 Jarvis Street. Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


R. W. O. FORSYTH 
Artistic Piano Playing and Theory 
Director Metropolitan School on resie, 
Teacher of Piano at Miss Veals’ School and Moulton 
College. 


Specialties—Beautiful touch and tone, musical an- 


alysis and interpretation, 


Studio for Private Lessons, 15 King Street Eest. 
Reception hours: Mondays, four to five. 


School of Elocution, Grenville P. Kleiser, Prin- | 








342 Huron Street, or Metropolitan College of Music. | 


Teacher of Piano and Organ at Toronto | 
School, 


from New York | 


| best and most thorough courses of study. 
| ness College Toronto has ever had. 
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. _ NEW SONG... 


SUNG BY 


MR. WATKIN MILLS 


nder the Standar 


WORDS BY 
. CLIFTON BINGHAM 
MUSIC BY 
CHARLES A. EF. HARRISS 
PRICE 50c. 


For sale by all Music Dealers. Published by 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
168 YONGE STREET - TORONTO 








|M®: CHARLES MUSGRAVE 


PIANIST 


Open for engagements for Concerts, Balls, Engage - 


ments, Parties, ete. 
: 82 Nassau Street, Toror 
Or Whaley, Royce & Co., 158 Yonge Street. sae 


R. J. D A. TRIPP 
Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 


Conductor Toronto Male Chorus Club 
Only Canadian pupil of MoszkowskI, Berlin, Ger. 


Toronto Conservatory of Music, Rolleston House 
and Studio—Room_ 14, Oddfellows’ Building, cor. 
Yonge and College Streets, Toronto. 


Me: Vv. P. HUNT 


; Organist and Choirmaster Central Presbyter- 
ian Church. 


Teacher of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Musical Director of the Demill College, Oshawa. 
Residence 104 Maitland Street 








EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
" Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 
Will receive pupils and concert engagements. 


Instructor of Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and Guitar 


Clubs. Teacher Toronto College of Music, Bishop 
Strachan School, Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 
Studio: Daytime, at Nordheimer’s; Evening, at 98 

Nassau Street, 


LterD N. WATKINS 
_ 303 Church Street, Thorough instruction on 
Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and Zither. Teacher of 
Guitar at the Conservatory of Music. 


ME=: MARIE KLINGENFELD : 
Mezzo Soprano 
M® H. KLINGENFELD 


: : Concert Violinist 
CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS, RECITALS 

Pupils received in Violin, Voice Culture, Piano and 

Theory, at Nordheimer’s (Room 3), 505 Sherbourne 
St., or Metropolitan College of Music, Parkdale. 


MBs: J. W. BRADLEY 


Directress and Leader of Berkeley St. Methodist 
Church Choir. 


| Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby, 


and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


274 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 


ISS ADA E. S. HART 
CONCERT PIANIST 


Has now returned from Europe after studying with 


the celebrated LESCHETIZKY, of Vienna 
(teacher of Paderewski). 
Limited number of pupils received. For terms, en- 
gagements, etc., address care of Messrs. Nordheimer, 
or No. 1 A, Harbord Street. 


HE D’ ALESANDRO ORCHESTRA 


Music furnished for Balls, Receptions, Concerts, 


Any number of musicians supplied on shortest 
All the latest popular music. Also 


MANDOLIN ORCHESTRA 
Special for Concerts, At Homes, Receptions. 
Address 35 Agnes Street, Toronto. 


R. WM. KNAGGS’ ORCHESTRA 
MUSIC SUPPLIED FOR 
BALLS, PARTIES Etc. 
70 Wood St., or Room 4, 44 Adelaide St. East. 


OSEPH HUGILL 
445 Yonge Street 

Maker and Repairer of 
Violins, Violas, ‘Cellos 
and Mandolins. Guitars 
aion rere Over 40 vears’ experience. Fifty hand 
made Violins and Violas for sale. Violins bought 
and sold, or exchanged by paying difference. Re 
pairing old violins a specialty. 


&e. 
notice, 





ORGANS, 


ESTABLISHED 1864 
F,DWARD LYE & SONS, Organ Builders 


8 St. Albans, 5 and 7 St. Nicholas Street 
TORONTO 
Specifications and estimates for new organs, recon- 
structions and repairs sent free on application. 
Good Second-Hand Organs for Sale 









EDUCATIONAL, 
UROPE — WANTED BY HIGHLY 


educated lady, speaking four languages and ac 
customed to travel, a limited number of young ladies 
to take abroad. Excellent references. 
Box A, SATURDAY NIGHT. 


RAU Du HOSTETTER 
Recently arrived from Berlin 
TEACHER OF GERMAN 
358 Victoria St. (St. James’ Square). 


WILE. BRAUN, B.A. 
.»» GERMAN 


Classes and private instruction. ~ 
Telephone 3851. 13 Grenville Street, Toronto. 


dae 


4 
(Oil 
Corner Yonge and Gerrard Streets, TORONTO. 


Largest Commercial School in this City, Latest, 

Best. busi 

Students ad- 

Circulars free. 

SHaw & Exwuiort, Principals. 
a £.. — 


Brantford Ladies’ College 


AND 
CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 
THE SUMMER TERM opens April 16, but specialists 
in Pianoforte, Violin, Voice Culture and Elocution, 


mitted at any time. 


| as well as students in the Literary Course, can enter 


at any date on payment of proportionate rates, for 
the superior advantages afforded in this College. 
Mrs. Mary Routs, Lady Principal. 
Rev. WM. CocHraNne, D.D., Governor. 





British American a 
Business College) (ucne 
Of Toronto, Ltd. — 


The most Practical School in Canada 
Its graduates are successful business men 
and they can be found every where 


Directors and Shareholders—Edw. Trout, E. R. © 
Clarkson, Fred Wyld, Stapleton Caldecott, Wm, Mc 
Cabe, 8. F. McKinnon, D. E. Thomson, Q.C, Write 
for illustrated circulars and pamphlets. , 
EDW. TROUT, President. D. HOSKINS, Secretary 


SUCCESS FOLLOWS MERIT 


Our pupils command the highést positions, FOUR 
young men placed with the largest manufacturing 
concern in the Dominion during the month of January 

SHORTHAND 


BARKER'S seat! 


Phone 2469. 12 King St. West 
GEORGE BENGOUGH Proprietor. 
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Unsanitary Wall Coatings Condemned by the 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. i 








| 
‘9 a 
Bible. Pre O —— 
“And behold if the plague bein the walls of the | ra | DB ( 
house with hollow streaks, greenish or redish, then | in e eat . 7 
the priest shall go out of the house to the door of the | aan Z 
house, and shut up the housesevendays. . . And | , 


he shall cause the house to be scraped within round | 
about, and they shall pour out the dust that they | 
scrape off without the city into an unclean place.” | 

To each of the first three persons in every | 
city and town in the Dominion of Canada who | 
write The Alabastine Co., Limited, of Paris, | 
Ont., giving the chapter containing the above | 
passage of scripture, will be sent an order on 
the-Alabastine dealer in the town for a pack- | 
age of Alabastine, enough to cover 50 square 
yards of wall, two coats, tinted or white, . To | 
all who apply, giving us the name of the paper | 
in which they saw this notice, will be given an | 
ingenious puzzle, the solving of which may | 
earn you $50.00. 

To test a wall coating, take a small quantity 
of it, mix in equal quantity of boiling water, 
and if it does not set when left in the dish over | 
night, and finally form a stone-like cement | 
without shrinking, it is a kalsomine, and de- | 
pendent upon glue to hold it to the wall, the | 
feature so strongly objected to by sanitarians. | 

This matter of looking to the sanitary nature | 
of wall coatings seems to be considered of much | 
importance of late. A. supplement to the | 
Michigan State Board of Health, condemns | 
wall paper and kalsomines for walls, and re- | 
commends Alabastine as being sanitary, pure, | 
porous, permanent, economical and beautiful. 
Alabastine is ready for use by mixing in cold | 
water. 


—- 


The Weekly Railway and Steamboat Guide. | 


From the first issue of the Toronto Weekly | 
Railway and Steamboat Guide the business | 
community have recognized its merits and pat- | 
ronized the publication in the most encourag- | 
ing manner. As improvements have suggested | 
themselves they have been promptly made. | 
The last addition to the general information | 
furnished by the Guide is the publication of all | 
mail and exptess trains. Merchants will fully | 
appreciate this improvement. At a glance it | 
can be discovered when to post your letters or | 
deliver packages to the express offices. The | 
letters ““M” and ‘‘E” appended to the several | 
trains indicate mail and express, thus avoiding 
any confusion with the purely passenger traffic. | 
The publishers have already received a large | 
increase in subscribers, and at the nominal cost 
of 10c. per week, there is but little doubt that 
the circulation will be doubled. A good feature | === 
is that no advertising is permitted. It is an 
office convenience, not a bulletin board. Tele- | 
phone order to 1475, or call at 10 Melinda street. 


MESSIAH 


MADAME ALBANI 


SOPRANO 


Mme. Van des Veer Green 


CONTRALTO 
Mr. Harold Jarvis 
TENOR 


Mr. Norman Salmond 


BASS 








ONE WEEK 


Reserved seats $1.00, $1.50 and $2.00. Admission, 
441 at 75e. 





Queen’s Own Rifles 


GRAND COMBINED CONCERT 


OF 


BAND and BUGLES 





mint Vii oruas CANACIAN Horse Show 


TORONTO ARMOURIES 


Boxes will be sold by auction at Hyslop’s Bicycle Emporium, 14 and 16 King St. East, on TUESDAY, 


Admission 2c. Children lic. 





OPERA HOUSE 


| TORONT 





O 


STARTING 
MONDAY 


THIS THE 
( O BEST 
ISA YET 


First time here of DAVIS & KEOGH'’S Masterpiece 


Matinees—Tuesday 
Thursday, Saturday 


MARCH 23 


SHOW 






of Modern Melodrama 


eee 
Elegant... 
o+- Scenery 


~ Sidewalks 


of New York 


Kearney P. Speedy, the Champion High 
Diver of the World, plunge from the top of 


the stage into a tank of real water. he 
very acme of stage realisin. 





Wednesday, Thursday, Friday, Saturday 
April 15th, 16th, 17th and 18th 


APRIL 7th, at Ila.m. Reserved seat plan opens Wednesday, April 8th. Boxes and seats ean be secured by 


Bailey’s Rubber Glove-Cleaner people out of town on writing to the Secretary, 18 Toronto Street, 


ROBERT DAVIES, 
Chairman. 


Charming 
Rooms 


SECRETARIES 





Cleans Kid Gloves by rubbing the dirt off, not in. 
Requires no moisture, no soap or other preparation 
which tends to injure the kid. At all dealers or sent 


by mail, post paid, § ENTS. 
Agents LISSA Fives & CO., 


53 St. Sulpice St., Montreal. 





Wall Paper 
King 


OF CANADA 





A DRAWING ROOM 






background. 


IF YOU THINK OF PAPERING A DRAWING ROOM 


a Residence, Church, Oftice, Lodge 
Room, Public Hall, Hotel or Store 







A LIBRARY 






WRITE A POSTAL TO 


C. B. Scantlebury 


Belleville, Ont. 


reds. 


DINING ROOMS 






Box 520 





reds grand colorings. 


BED ROOMS 












Mention the rooms you think of 
papering, about the price you want 
to pay and where you saw this “ad.” 







patterns to choose from. 





You will get by return mail large 
sample books of choice Wall Paper 
at the lowest prices known to the 
Canadian trade, and our’ booklet 
** How to Paper.’’ 







We pay express charges on all orders 
and guarant®e satisfaction or your « 
money back. 





40 KING STREET EAST 






References—Can. and Dom. Express Cor. 












| Cs 9 EVERYTHING IN 


SEEDS. 


’ Our SPRING CATALOGUE 


ESTABLISHED 1853 


G. Booth & Son 


INTERIOR DECORATORS 


WALL PAPERS 
SIGN 


Brass Signs a Specialty. 


21 Adelaide St. West, Toronto 


j (FREE) Deautifully dllustrated 
and full of bargains 


“HESTEELE BRIGGS SEED GL 





OF ALL 
KINDS 


Can be made with our new Wallpapers. 
Mention of a few of them only is necessary 
to create a desire for further acquaintance 


In Louis Seize style, old rose and gray, 
with a soft stripe in powdered gold for a 


copied from a famous example of 100 years 
ago, in gold and ivory—a stately design. 

in Tapestry effect, diapered background, 
Henri Deux spot figure, deep greens and 


in stamped leather effects and leather 


in dainty stripes and Dresden patterns, 
deep blues. An immense stock of new 


ELLIOTT’S 





| 


| 


| 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 





SPOCOHSSCOOHLS SHCHHHSOOECSD 


g@=- Entries Close Saturday, April 4th 


And should be addressed to HENRY WADE, Parliament Buildings, Toronto, 

REDUCED RATES ON ALL RAILWAYS. 
) For General Business STEWART Houston, 18 Toronto Street 
| For Entries—HENRY Wapbk, Parliament Buildings. 





2LPOSS OSH OHHOSH SOE SHOOOOHOOOOOS 





A. & S. NORDHEIMER 
15 King Street East 
SOPSHSOHSHSSSHSSOOSHOSOOOOOOS 


PY VO 
PACIFIC FV. 


Easter Rates 


FOR ALL 
Single css; Fare 


Returning on or before April 7th, 1896 


FOR TEACHERS AND STUDENTS 


(Upon surrender of standard form of Certificate 
signed by Principal.) 


Single First Class Fare and One-Third 


Going MARCH 19 to APRIL 4 
Returning on or before April 13th, 1895 


ODEO 9090000 000000000000000000006 'o@ 


SeevrSeseeoeSteoese 





| 
| 


The above rates apply to 
Detroit, Sault Ste. Marie, Fort William and 
Stations East | 





sl ic cemietie ame 


That Bicycle Costume—w 





Anyone... 


can attend to the fire and keep it regu- 
lated so that the house is always at the 
same even temperature, when 


Oxford 


Boilers and Radiators 
FOR HOT WATER OR STEAM 


are used, Their mechanical construc- 
tion is so perfect that no warmth is 
wasted, so less coal is used and better 
results gained. 

A perfect circulation, combined with 
an extra large heating surface, make 
it easy for them to meet the demands 
of the coldest snap satisfactorily. 





SEND FOR OUR CATALOGUE WITH TESTIMONIALS 


The GURNEY FOUNDRY CO., Ltd., Toronto 








“owen ONLY $14.98 
ORDER * 
. BY EXPERIENCED WORKMEN 


| ° ’ ° ° 
| Ladies, you can’t do without one this season. 


.--ORDER NOW... 
SATISFACTION IN EVERY RESPECT GUARANTEED 


OSBORNE & FLOWER, Ladies’ Tailors 


83 King Street West 





only perfumed, as the French say, with a remem- 
| brance of that age. 


E. & H. JOHNSTON \ 


HE fashions of the coming season are after the 
period of Marie Antoinette, but truly modern, 


ott 


ABtTISTIC and refined women adore relics of by- 
gone elegance, and ‘‘Chaste, befitting apparel 
marks one accustomed to good society and possessed 


, of innate refinement.” 


The Misses \. Costumes and 


..» Millinery 


122 KING STREET WEST 





Grand Opening on Monday, Mareh 2ist 


of MILLINERY, MANTLES AND COSTUMES 


The largest assortment of Velvet, Silk and Chiffon Capes and New York Jackets to be seen in the city. 


| We have engaged the services of a first-class French Milliner. Our Hats must be seen to be appreciated. 


The latest novelties in tailor-made costumes. Coat, silk lined, from $12 to $20. All the latest novelties 


| in Tweeds, Serges and Lustres. All our friends and patrons are cordially invited. 


SPECIAL FOR THE HORSE SHOW 


Our fancy Dressmaking oc is in full working order. Ladies can have their costumes for the Horse 


R. WOLFE, 107 Yonge St. 


Show made at the shortest notice. Ladies’ own material made into any of the leading styles. 


Samples sent by Mail 
on application. 





We Make 
N 
Cheap Wheels 


H wghest C dua “ity ', 





—-— MONARCH 





Why is the Monarch the most popular wheel in the market? Because it 
has given the best satisfaction, less trouble and less repairs than any other 
wheel ever made. The 1896 Models surpass all others The Monarch 
leads and others follow. The wheel is certainly a marvel. The bearings 
are out of sight ; they are locked in and requires to be oiled once a year. 
The finish is pronounced by all to be the prettiest and most artistic ever pro- 
duced. It is Brewester green, gold stripes and mahogany rims. It is 
necessary to see it to appreciate it. We have fifteen models in all, ranging 
in prices from $45 to $100 


Ride a 
Monarch and 
Keep in Front 






6 & 8 ADELAIDE ST. WEST —ottitiacs 





SPRING .« STYLES 


1896 .« SEASON .# 1896 


When you wish to purchase Carpets, Mattings, Floor 
Cloths, Fine Upholstering Goods and Curtains— in 
fact everything which should be found in a first-class Cur- 


tain and Carpet Establishment, 


PAY A VISIT TO... 


FOSTER, PENDER & CO. 


61 KING STREET EAST tine? 


Lowest Prices. 
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Looking From the Lonely Rock. 


The island of St. Paul is merely a great rock 
in the Southern Ocean. It is the top of a 
volcanic mountain. There are no means of 
sustaining life to be found on it. The nearest 


inhabited land is Australia or Africa. To that 
came a boat contain- | 
They | 


ugly and desolate refuge 
ing nine persons—two of them women. 
had food—on short allowance, for perhaps a 


week. In less than three days they were half | 
from anxiety. Water, water, water 
On the fifth day, at | 


dawn, a brig hove to off the island. They saw | 


insane 
everywhere, but no help. 


her. Shouting, praying, weeping. they stumbled 
to the beach, and were rescued. It was one 
chance in a hundred. I'll tell you why some 
other time. 

But, alas! isn't it as bad or even worse on 
land? Look at the physical wrecks in homes, in 
hospitals,.and answer me. One perishes of 
privation frgm shipwreck. A thousand perish 
of privation in the midst of plenty. It isn’t food 
they long for, but power to use it—worst and 
deadliest of all wants. 


“My food seemed to give me no strength,” | 


says one of this army of unfortunates, “and as 
the hopeless, starving days passed slowly by I 
grew weaker and weaker. By-and-by my legs 


trembled and bent under me, and I could no | 


longer get about. 
“The ailment which reduced me to this fear- 


ful condition began in the spring of 1892. At 
first I hardly recognized it for what we com- 
monly call a disease. I felt tired, heavy, and 
languid, as one often does on the approach of 
warm weather. I fancied it would pass away, 
but it did not. I lost my appetite, and only 
ate from habit and to keep me going. I had no 
pleasure in it, and no warmth or glow followed 
it, as happens always when one is well. No 
matter how light and simple the repast was, or 
how careful I had been to select things that 
would not be apt to hurt me, the result was 
the same. No sooner had I swallowed it than 
my stomach was distressed, and my chest and 
sides full of pain. If you will allow me so to 
put it, my food appeared to strike back at me, 
as though I had no right to use it. 

“There was a nasty bitter flavor in my 
mouth, more or less headache, and a kind of 
nervousness, Which was new in my experience, 
as it was depressing and cheerless. 

‘*Home remedies failing to help me, I con- 
sulted a doctor, but his prescriptions benefited 
me no more than our domestic medicines had 
done. My flesh and strength grew less, and I 
felt like one who has missed his way and looks 
in vain for a guide to point the road home. 

* Finally I commenced attending the Leam- 
ington Hospital, and continued to do so for 
twelve months, but the treatment they gave 
me had no better effect than all the rest. You 


WALKER & SONS ae 


HAVE PUT INTO STOCK THEIR EARLIEST SHIP- 
- MENTS OF THE, LATEST NOVELTIES IN 


Jackets, Capes & Suits 


Which will be found to 
contain always the 
most right-up-to-date 
Styles at the most 


moderate prices. 


The Newest Juckets 
83.90 to S15 





The Newest Capes 
$1.50 to $30 


The Newest Suits 
$7.50 to S25 FZ 


See our Special 


—- BICYCLE SUITS 


Coat, Skirt and Bloomers, to order, $15. 


wt The Newest Waterproof Cloaks .« 


Have just arrived, and form the finest Collection we ever 
imported. Nobby Heptonette Cloaks $4.50 to SI5. 


... WE INVITE YOU TO SEE OUR STOCK... 


R. WALKER & SONS 


33 to 43 King Street East, Toronto 


BRIEF BAGS 


New Lace Curtains 


Just received, a large consignment of... 


can hardly understand how weary I got of tak- | 


ing drugs. I turned almost with loathing from | 


every new dose—not because of the taste, but 
because they deceived my hopes; they were of 
no use to me. 

‘In this state I was, when in March, 1894, a 
friend urged me to try Mother Seigel’s Syrup. 
On account of the very reasons I have men- 
tioned, I hated to experiment with any more 
medicines. But Lovercame this aversion (most 
fortunate for me) and got a bottle of Mother 
Seigel’s Syrup from Mr. Judd, the chemist in 


Leamington, and after taking it I felt a marked | 


and great improvement. I had no pain after 
eating and my food felt right, digested and 
gave me strength. And as I grew stronger my 
nerves ceased to trouble me. I can only say 
that by the continued use of the Syrup I got 
better daily and was soon as vigorous and well 


as ever. I have had no relapse and have every | 


reason to think my cure a permanent one. You 
are welcome to publish my letter. (Signed) 
(Miss) Lucy Eden, Tachbrook, near Leaming- 
ton, September 26th, 1895.” 

We hope Miss Eden's recovery may indeed 
prove permanent, and if it does she will find no 
words too strong when she speaks of the remedy 
which wrought it. But oh, the vast multitude 
who still stand, like the shipwrecked people on 
the island, looking for rescue !—victims of that 
most obdurate, common and baneful of diseases, 
chronic dyspepsia. It is for their sakes Miss 
Eden kindly writes her statement, and for 
their sakes we printit. May it reach many of 
them! 

ee ee 


The spring catalogue of the Steele, Briggs 
Seed Co. of this city is this year more than 
originally attractive. The cover is a splendid 
specimen of the lithographer’s art, the back 
page showing the new trial grounds and green- 
Hfouses of this firm on Queen street east. The 
catalogue contains illustrations of the different 
plants, bulbs, roses, ferns and so forth, handled 
by this firm, and is the most. complete in the 
matter of information, prices, etc., ever issued 
by a Canadian firm. It is absolutely free co 
all who make application for the same, and 
every Canadian householder who is interested 
in the cultivation of flowers should have one. 


White China 


We have received during the 
week, three packages of white 
china for decorating—all new 
pieces. 
We Invite Inspection ——<a2 
PRICES ARE RIGHT 


JOSEPH IRVING 


49 King Street Hasr 
CHINA HALL... 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 


Births. 


WRIGHT. At 68 Lakeview avem n March i, the 

wife of f Wright— a sor 

; h 13, Mr t part 20n 
Mrs. W.H uN 1 daughter 

MOLYNEU? March 14 “3. | \ nev a son. 
WRIGHT March 14, M \lfred \ ght—ason 
MARWOOD- March 12, Mr 
SNOW March ik, Mrs. A 
STRATHY— Marc! 
CRICKMORE- Mar 

stillborn 
WAKELY—Mareh 5, Mr ke a son. 
CROW THER— March 11, Mrs. \ rowther-—a son, 
MACLAREN~— March 13, Mrs. . claren—a son. 


Marriages, 


STRINGER—ALEXANDER © Maret 
Stringer to Sadie Alexander 
PAXTON — McGILLIVRAY Mare! 
Paxton to Jennie MeGillivray 
HA MILTON—PETERSON — March 18, James Hamil 


ton to Nancy J. Peterson 


Deaths. 


March 15, Benjamin Way, aged 77 
March 17, Jane Cornnell, aged 66 
March 13, Deborah M. La Roque Miller 
RSON— March 12, Rev.G. A. Anderson, aged 70. 
sLE— March 13, John Bailie, aged 66 
ER—March 14, Clara Cotter, aged 21. 
SSEN-— March 14, Fred J. Crossen, aged 25 
CE) Mareh 15, W. H. Green 
tWOOD—March WH, Sarah Taylor Harwood. 
aged 72. 
LYNDON-~— March 14, Jane Lyndon. 
March 13, Elizabeth Macfarlane. 
SCARLETT— March 17, Maria Scarlett, aged 71. 
SUTTON March W, William Sutton, aged 68. 
DIXON — March 16, Elizabeth Dixon, aged 67. 
NICHOLS—March 16, Jerusha Bicknell Nichols, 
aged 83. 
COLLINGS March 15, Robert W. Collings, aged 33 


EDMONDS—March 14, Mes. FE. J. Edmonds, aged 48. | 


BURROWS—March LW, Charlotte Burrows, aged 63. 
BISHOP—March 4, Florence Jane Bishop. 


R. G. L. BALL 
DENTIST 
Offies, “The Forum,” Yonge St. Tel. 2138. Hours, 9-5. 
Residence, 84 Bedford Rd. Tel. 4067. Hours, 8-10 p.m. 


Brussels Irish Point 
re Colbert Edelweis 


| Frilled Musli ‘ ‘ ‘ 
‘andNets sO Chifffle Point Renaissance, 8c. 


NO BETTER VALUES ANYWHERE 


John Kay, Son & Co. 


34 King Street West TORONTO 


‘The JULIAN SALE LEATHER GOODS CO., Ltd. HEN Shakespeare wrote that delicious 
ne E. CLARKE & CO. 105 KING ST. WEST a bit of truth, ‘‘ The man that hath not 


music in his soul,” etc., he regarded music as a kind of 


MANUFACTURERS OF 
moral necessity. 


Trunks, Bags and Fine we Purses, Footballs and Fine | 
Travelling Goods Leather Goods . ‘ ; “ 
The Bell Piano, with its melodious tone, light 

touch and exquisite finish, appeals to the bigher ele- 


ments in human nature. 


Shut That Wi ndow ’ | Sold everywhere on instalments. 
The Bell Organ & Piano Co. Lta. 


That’s the cry in every home where poor radiators are found. An 
icy stupor causes folks to sit and shiver. You can open both win- 


dows and d if heated with... 
oe Se a GUELPH, TORONTO, HAMILTON, LONDON 


SAFFORD keatisiors 


They are Economical 





Easily Regulated 
HANDSOME, CHEAP 


AND MADE IN 


Hundreds of Shapes and 
Styles 


+! 


te ae a ee 


SELECT THE SAFFORD 


Full particulars from... 


The TORONTO RADIATOR [VF’G CO., Ltd. 


TORONTO, Ont. . f 1 
‘or Samples 
The Largest Radiator Manufacturers Under the, British Flag (|. W all Pa per cabaiesainaids 


Ey Shay SE eS, o> yp ay egy : 
VF PIF PIP PRI EN Vl EPI PI PY FP ea Departmental stores selling wall paper glibly advertise, “If goods 


* 
K ] n Ss are not satisfactory bring them back and get your money.” 
This may be a supreme test when referring to dry goods, but is 
meaningless as to wall papers. Nobody can cure your dissatisfaction 


when your wall papering is completed and you are disgusted with unsightly 
wy ee | combinations of color and evident bad taste in selection. Avail yourself of 
| our years of practical experience. Trust it rather than purchase from the 


poorly bought and worse selected stock, of stores who have not our know- 
ledge. This knowledge is at your service and absolutely free. 
We are pleased to show goods whether you buy or not. Out stock is 


LOWEST MARKET PRICES purchased for cash, in car load lots, with the extreme care and taste that 
come from thirty years’ learning. We are the Wall Paper Kings, and prices 
Ms here always a little less than anywhere else. 


ami ceo" PP, BURNS & CO, otitxrtan: MULLIN & MUIR 


72 Queen St. W. Tel. 139 Cor. Front & Bathurst. Tel. 132 | 


38 KING STREET EAST. ‘PHONE 131 | 436 Yonge Street 





